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TRUSTING YET. 


PUBLICATION OFFICE, 
No. 726 SANSOM ST. 


BY E. B. LYTTON, 


Heart of mine, beat not so wildly 
O’er the hopes of future years, 
For the morrow’s sun may find me 

Weeping dis.ppointinent’s tears, 
Have the lessons long and dreary 
All been given you in vain? 
Has the same delusive whisper 
Won thy trust complete again ? 


Thon hast known of woe and sorrow 
All that human heart could know: 
Yet thou wouldst through love, forgetting, 
Cling to those who struck cach blow, 
And thou still are bravely beating 
Measured tunes of trust and hope 
For a happy, bright to-morrow— 
Tht for thee may never ope, 
But, O heart, beat ever bravely, 
Bear me on through weal or woe, 
Let no one except thy Maker 
Of thy burthens ever know, 
a a 


A BLACK VEIL. 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘‘FROM GLOOM TO SUN- 


9? 66 


LIGHT, LORD LYNNE'S CHOICE,’’ 


‘‘WEAKER THAN A WOMAN,”’ 


ETC., ETC., ETC. 


CHAPTER III.—[contrnv_Ep. ] 


TI\HE letter was written on stiff cream- 
laid paper with a coronet at the head. 
It was brief and business-like. 

‘‘Dear Miss Pentarn,—I shall call at Pen- 
turn House this morning to see a young 
relative of mine, Miss Laurie Dundas. 
Will you please see that she has no engage- 
inent that will detain me ? 

“Yours faithfully, 
“LL. M. ULLSWATER.”’ 

‘Is that all, Miss Pentarn ?”’ I cried, in 
an agony of disappointimert. 
my mother ? 

“IT have always hoped that the first of iny 


own people | should: see would be my mo- 


ther. 
‘Is this all ?”’ 
“You will find it enough, Laurie. 


presentable and have nice manners.”’ 
“What am I like, Miss Pentarn ?°’ I cried 


in an agony of suspense. *‘What am I 
like ?”’ 
My governess looked at me slowly, 


thoughtfully, as tuough accurately noting | 


iny features. 
“I have never flattered you in your lite, 
Laurie,’’ she said. 


“You are a sensible girl, and wili not be 
unduly elated if I tell you that you are 


beautiful.’’ 
What pleasant words! 
“Will they like me all 
that 7?’ I asked. 


“In the world which will be yours; but 


do not be vain, child. 

most exquisite beauty.”’ 
“Who is ‘L. M. 

tarn ?’’ I asked after a pause. 


Vanity spoils the 


But my governess did not seem much in- 


clined to talk. 


“I do not know what relative she is to you 
Laurie; but the Ullswaters are an old En- 
glish family—very proud, I have always 
understood, and not too wealthy. I remem- 


ber that Lady Cayne, Emelia’s mother, 


once spoke of Lady Uliswater here as the 


proudest woman in England.”’ 


} ' 


8. At 

‘‘Now, Laurie, you therto le 
quiet uneventfal life; but, if I aun right 
my forebodings, you will bave 
quiet, no more rest. 


have hithert ed 


‘“‘Where is 





I have 
an idea that this lady is coming to inspect 
you, tosee what you are like, if you ure 


| so often 


| crossed the corridors, 


the better for 


Ullswater,’ Miss Pen- 


a 
in 
no more 
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“T want you to take yourself well in hand 
as it were. 

“You know your chief faults. You are 
impetuous and reckless; you seldom stop 
tocount the cost of an action or a word. 
Beware of that reckless impetuosity ; you 
dlo not know whither it may carry you, or 
to what it may lead. 

‘‘Beware of it, Laurie.’’ 

“I will indeed,’”’ I promised. But I 
could not listen attentively; my whole 
heart was engrossed in a thousand difterent 
fancies and dreams. 

Who was Lady Ullswater, and why did 
she want to see me? 

Could it be possible that she was iny mo- 
ther? 

Miss Pentarn did not give me inach time 
to think. 

She said I mnust be dressed, and ready 
for my visitor. 

She inight call erprly, and she would not 
like to be waiting. 

For the first time I looked anxiously in 
the glass, and felt proud of the long ripples 
of shining black hair. 

“You are beautiful.” 

The words haunted me with a pleasant 
sound. 

Just as-I had finisned dressing, the sum. 


mons came which 1 had been expecting so | 


many years. 
# * ” * * ° 

It was Miss Penta-n herself who came to 
my room. She looked at ine critically. 

“Much depends on first appearances, ’’she 
said. 

“You will do, Laurie. 

“Hlow pale you are, dearchild! Are you 
ill 2?” 

“No; but it may be my mother who is 
waiting for me,"’ I said, my lips quivering 
with excitement. 

“Dismiss that idea from your mind, 
Laurie. 

“Whatever Lady Ul'swater may be to 
you, she 1s not your inother. Ot that I can 
speak with the utmost 
coine !”’ 


certainty. 


and now, as I looked back to the sunlit gar- 
den, I wondered for a moment whether I 


should be much happier. Then came a 
rush of wild excitement. I could have 
cried aloud in iny jov. 

“You will go in quietly, Laurie,’ said’ 
Miss Pentarp. “Remember what I have 


told you; first 
everything.”’ 

I took Miss Pentarn’s hand in mine. It 
was something at We 


the 


iumpressions are 


least to cling to. 


and descended 
great oaken stairs. 

I could alimost bear the 
own heart. 


Then Miss Pentarn, with a resolute hand, 


beating of iny 


| opened the drawing-room door, and we en- 


tered together, 

A tall stately lady stood at the window. 
She did not nove until the 
centre of the rooin. 

She gave ine the impression of a person 
nerving herselt for an effort. 

A red mist seemed to cise before my 
eyes; there was a sound asof rushing waters 
in my ears, 


we were in 


She turned towards us with a rustle of 
her rich silk dress, and I saw «as proud, 
cold, handsome a face as any one could 


imayine. 
The took one step forward, and then our 
eves inet. 
I cannot teil 


nina ; 


what 


but I shall never forget that 


passed through my 


[rho 


Wadny i 
critical eyes. 

“So this is Laurie Dundas! I :nust say she 
hasthe St. Asaph face. I hope you are 


| even smiled at me, | should 


well, Miss Dundas. 
| told—your aunt.”’ 
| Whata greeting to have waited thirteen 
years for! 

The proud face and theproud eyes seemed 
to grow colder as she gazed steadily at ine. 
If she had said one kind word, if she had 

have poured 
but her pride 


I am—at least so I ain 


out my heart's love to her; 
roused mine. 

I held wy head well up in the air and re- 
turned her haughty glance. 

“Did I uuderstand that you 
well, Miss Dundas?” inquired Lady U1ls- 
water frigidly. 

“T am quite well, I thank you,’ was my 
answer;and I was giad to find that my 
voice was proud and cold as ber own. 

For the whole world I would not have let 
her see iny agitation; but I felt as though 
iny heart must break, as though I imust fall 
dead at Miss Pentarn’s feet, iny disappoint- 
nent was great and so terrible. 

I had no reason for the feeling; but I 
knew, froin the look in this lady's eyes that 
she hated me. I felt it as by a sure unfail- 
ing instinct. 

“T aim told,”’ she said, “that I am your 
aunt. 


must, I presuine, adinit it.” 

I bowed but no word passed my lips. 

“You have all the St. Asaph pride, Miss 
Dundas,”’ continued Lady Ullswater, scru- 
tinising my face. 

“I congratulate myself upon having 
something belonging to so old a race,’’ I re- 
plied, with great stateliness; and I saw on 
Miss Pentarn’s face a troubled expression 
which said plainly, “Dear me, this will 
never do!" 

“T have been accustomed to plain tnatters 
of tact all my life,’’ Lady Ullswater re- 
marked, looking at Miss Pentarn. ‘This 
isto ea most disagreeable piece of busi- 





Now )} 


ness.’’ 


Miss Pentarn could but bow amiably, be- 


ing quite at a loss how to answer this im- | 
| perious lady. 
I had waited thirteen years for this ordeal, | 


“T detest afl mysteries,” 
Laurie Dundas puzzles ine.” 


“T have been a iystery to myself for 


|! so many years,’’ I said coldly, “that I may 


be pardoned if [ pronounce inyself tired of 
uivsteries also, 

uy should be well content to 
with them for ever.”’ 


have done 


I heard Miss Pentarn lostin a maze of 
words, all that I caught plainly being that 
such «a matter was ‘inmost trying to the 


young.”’ 
Tt was evidently war to the knife between 
Lady Uliswater and myselt. 

oWhy iny brother should first of all have 
nade an absurd and then 
coneealed it from his friends is a complete 


marriage have 
tiystery to me.” 

Miss Pentarn her fingers, as 
though tosivnily thatshe washed her hands 
of the tiatter, 

J forgot the lady's pride and coldness ; 
I stretched iy 


rubbed 


my heart was on fire. out 


hands to her. 


“Isiny father living? Shall I see hit ?’ 
I cried. 
“Tinust beg of vou to Spare me any 


raptures, ‘she said shrugging her shoulders. 
“Tain too inuch annoyed to be able to en- 


dure theim.”’ 


After that I would not have given ex- 
pression tor any feeling betore her to save 
mv life: 1 was determined to hold my ow: 


been seventeen ve 


“I have 
knowing whether I have a father. 


aro quite | 


“As T cannot contradict the statement, I | 





she continued ; | 
“and why there should be a inystery about 


\ 
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“I may be forgiven for expressing sone 
little curiosity to know what is the real 


| state of the case."’ 


“Laurie, my dear, you are not talking 
like yourself at all. 

“You will shock Lady Ullswater,” 
monstrated Miss Pentarn. 

But the lady smiled. 

“T am not easily shocked,’ she 
“1 did not expect much. 
you, Miss Pentarn. 

“The Earl of St. Asaph is very ill, and I 
have been sent for Miss Dundas. 
much against my will.”’ 

Who was the Earl of St. Asaph? 

Why should [ be sent for because he was 
ill? Surely he was not iny father. 

But-I would not put another question to 


re- 


replied. 
I need not detain 


| this Jady. 


‘There will be no need to wait for any 
packing,”’ continued Lady Ullswater, “I 
am pressed for tine, and everything 
longing to the young lady can be sent after 
her to Yatton House.”’ 

“Just as you will,”’ said Miss Pentarn. 

In her eyes I read deep syinpathy for 
me. 


be- 


I could not tell whether anger or sorrow 
predominated in tiny heart; iny whole body 
trembled with emotion. 

At that moment I felt that not for aany- 
thing in the world would I go away with 
this haughty woman. 

“Miss Pentarn,” I cried, as that astonish- 
ed lady turned to me, her very cap-strings 
quivering from her exciternent,*tam I eom- 
pelled to go away with Lady Ullswater?" 

“I suppose so, inv dear. Be patient, 
Laurie; remember your promise to ine, 
Beware of reckless immpulse.’’ 

But my appeal had evidently startled 
Lady Ullswater. 

She was frightened into civility. 

She looked at Miss Pentarn with a queer 


| Sinile. 


“T really cannot help feeling irritable,” 
she said, witha superb manner. “I have 
been most fearfully tried —indeed the whole 
family has been ern 

Her ainile was tor Miss Pentarn. 


llv distressed.’’ 


Her eyes see.ued tu say that it was all my 
fault. 

“Have you anything that you would like 
to take with you?” asked Lady T 


turning to me with «a vracious expression. 


l\iswater, 
“Teannot yountil f have said good-bye to 
my schoolfellows and Miss Thauiar and the 


garden.”’ 


oe | hope the child is neither romantic nor 
sentimental,’ said Lady Ullswater, with 
what ] felt to be a sre 

‘Shoe oe aS riatiire trict er,’ replied M “8 
Pentarn, with tnore spirit than TT should 
have imagined ber to possess, 

“Then T hope Nature has not made her 


romantic, 

“Bidding good-bve to a 
tiueb like it. 
“Twill not Cetain you ten 


garden seems 
very 
trminutes aito- 
I said. 


Then I withdrew with Miss Pentarn from 


yether, Lads Ullswater,” 


her hauglty presence. 


“T shall die, T shall die!’ was my ery, as 
I walked, wringing iv bands, down the 
oaken Corridors. 

“Oh, let me stay with you, Miss Pentarn! 
I will be your Slave, vourserva invthing 

but let me stay ! Isha j tT have to go 
away with that haughty wou '* And iny 
tears and sobs tilzght have touched the 
hiarde t heart 

“Matters wil be etter soon, Laurie. 
~ t ic j ir she 


that Miss Dundas was 

































































kissed them with such passionate haste. 

Then 1 stood with Miss Pen- 
tarn. 

I threw inv arms round her neck. 

“Pahall come baek, if it be only to die on 
the doorstep! Teried ; but she soothed ine 
with kind loving words, 

Stie leads be gentle and patient, to 
waitand see; then, if I were re iy Hiisera- 
ble, and could not bear iny life, | was to 
comme back to her. 








alone again 
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She would take me in and love me al- 
ways. 

I should not need it, she was sure, She 
advised ine todo tay best, 

kivery one in this world had somethings to 
bear. 

stood for one minute at the window, 
bidding farewell ininy heart to the pretty 











garden that was so dear to ive. 
I have often wished sinee tuat I 
He I stood there, before I knew the 











had died 


ywreatest 

































































= and the yreatest pain that life 
olds, 
CHAPTERIV 
DRIED inv is before going back to 
Lady Ullswater. 


































































































































































mip sternal ose no further emotion on 
hav part. 

IT would meet her with pridgand eoldness 
equal to her own She seemed very Dtnnpoa 
tient to leave, | 

Niss Pentarn, I wwWwto sav that all the 
customary arcan rents 1 toes tonsaches Wath 
You, was fer purting re ih to my prov 
erness, 

“You really taust exeu T maste ; I 
have srrlnl t Siloyr ¢ yer mens 

The governes wowed, and DT fe tirat sStve 
was the tmiore retinned lad Ith LW Wi 
were conducted w pdue pour and soleus 
Boitve tern thee perecat tac (devo 

There I iwacar ‘ tha eoronet on 
tlie panies md a Coneimnan and tool mn 
power. 

In silenee P took miy scat opposite to Lady 
Cliswater. 

Hfow miaany tines had I Jonged= for this 
bour. 


Yet now that it was come Twas wretehbed 
bevond words, 

LT wondered ifall tay lite veadcd doer Like 
Chis nothing treat poate sad Cisapepetotient 
{ tecacd Levtigeend to reay taneotdpert Hiaetae ss deal 
before ine was eold, proud, and tocditherent, 


T hiad don 
Obit, tabisery 

and poouny 

eageriv? 
Lo conquered 


fot disdain 
“the loaviny 
Which T lad craved 


red forlove; I 
_. 
hor 


as Chil selicl 


howe MOD 


the Wotan on her 


proud 


own prowl 

J ielt reckless enough now, and there was 
pogventhe Miss Pemtarn to restrain me. | 
would met IV aot One questions vet 
anny beart biter kapow hat awaited ae 
at Yatton Pbouss 


Should TP find father and mother there, 
would tiv lite be spent with this proud and 
cold worn ? 

Death would be 
Should TP tind ? 

Whom should T see ? 

Would there tee any 
greet me? 

Her ladyvship didi not break 
ful Silene bithi the « 
dloor of one ot the 
ever beheld. 


or 


better that! Woiat 


than 


brothers or sisters to 


her «lisdain 
Stopped at the 
thatha 


riage 


host p thansions I 


- 

“Thisas Yatton Plouse, said) adv Ulls 
walter, 

I tried toappear indifferent, and = to amas 
great delight succeeded 

With longing heart T looked at the win 
dows. 

Who was behind them? 

What should TF tind there ? 

Was iny inother waiting forme in one of 
those marniticent roouis ? 

Wasinv father ready to meet me? Oh, 
but for this barrier of lee —this eold) proud 
wot an wateliing ote te see it she @oulad cle 
tect emotion of any kind on mive face—l 

. Badigelit liave lhapoypy ! 

Wirt a house! 7T had never imagined 
anvthing like it 

Phe ent iriete | bewtlder line with Ss 
rich stained piass, its superb decorations 


@tatues, aod flowers 


“How isthe burl? wked Lady UIs 
water in aquich laipuattent tome of votee. 

“T have mot heard that there os any 
change, tiv lady, was tue answer 

“Then ask at onee. Poe world seems to 


me full of Sluswards, said Lady 1 swater: 
and then she turned te tie abruptly. You 
had better couie to tiv root at once, slic 
said. 

“To have not spoken to vou because I 
could mot « tite to tention so odious a 
subject. 

“Follow one. 

There was oothing tobe done but toobes 


though T longed ter 


She led the wav through Sulte after suite 
of magnificent rooms, 

My eves were dazzied by the splendor 
and luxury that [saw around ie. 

We went upanoble whit bie @ stair 
case hall oy ed with riel eriimmaon « th 
and decorated w bh statues and flowers, 

Phen we ali I an | Lufe-wa ry l 
Bee ed | iv | SW walked 
“ ‘ ~ t ‘ s 

She opened al ! naid ere. 
I caine to the conciusion that it was) Lady 
Uliswater’s habit to have askirmish with 








every persop she met. , 














Se 








If l had been in a condition to think or 
take notice, | uiust bave been flattered by | ridors had both been briskiy attacked, and 
their grief. | her own toaid came in for ashare of ber dis- 
The girls must have wondered why I | pleasure. 


‘“tyous, what are you doing here?” she 
| ered, 
“I thought you were with Miss Goodys, 
attending to the pink crepe dress,”’ 

“Itis tinished, my lady," replied the 
inaid deferentially; “and I ain doing what 
you wished to be done to the tmaroon 
velvet.’ 

“Oh, very well!’ said her ladyship. ‘Be 
yood eneugh to leave it for the present, and 
come when T ring.’ 

(Quietly the maid left the room, and then 


lavly Uliswater turned her attention to | 
me, 
“By this time,” she said, “you will have 


settledin vour own mind 
bad-tenipered woman, 

“Perhaps vou are right. I have had 
quite evough te make ine so. Tam one ot 
those people with whom everything in this 
world goos wrong, 

“You had better sit down, for [I have that 
to tell you which will surprise you, and I 
must have no fainting. IT cannot bear 
scenes,” 

“T dislike them too, T said. 

“A child like you should have neither 
likes nor dislikes,” she said sharply. 

“If ] were the child you eall me, I should 
not have suffered half so mueh,’? was inv 
unswer,. 

Nevertheless I 


that I ama very 


fillowed her ladyship’s 


vwiviee, and took a elair. 

Sheseemed, PT thouwht, to hesitate a little 
beefora Ue pridbtaliou. 

“Tdo not know,” she said, ‘why I have 
heen selected to tell you what I consider a 
ve Sisatoeful story. 

‘The only thing T ean imagine is that my 
brother has been mad for the last twenty 
vears. You donot, of course, know who 
Vou are? 

“T do not know, Ladv Uliswater.”’ 

Iter face softened suddenly with somie- 
thing like adtatration. 

“You are beautiful enough to be any 
one, she sal as though compelled to 


speak agaist her will. 
“You have the dark 
St. Asaphs.”’ 
After a tfewomintites silenee, she added, 
“TLhave nothing very pleasant to tell you.” | 
|] do not expecl IL; pleasant things have 


fatal beauty of the 


not found their way into my lie at 
present.” 

“TP do not think they will,’ she said, "1 
never interfere with other people or with 


toe affairs. 

“Tou not bad-hearted, and Ido not pur- 
posely wive pain. 

“Bat TP suppose that Tinust tell you the 
truth, and that beating about the bush will 
be worst in the end, 

“You know that vouarein Yatton [louse,. 
Well, the Harl of St. Asaph, who lives here 
is vour father.” 

My tather! I had learnt the truth 
then. 

My hear givea great bound. 

Alter all these years, the empty 
had Dbeeame real, tangible, 

I know that asudden light 
Inv eyes, for she 
angry. 

“The family name of the St. Asaphs,’ she 
continued, “is Dundas. If theretore, the 
story that your father, the Tlarl, teils be 


at last 


words 


flamed in 
looked half sorry, hali’ 


true, you are now Lady Dundas, his only 
ehild.” 

“And my mother?’ IT eried, in a low 
Voree, 


“Tso long to see her.’ 

The fact that iny father was one of Eug- 
land's foremost peers, that IT was his only 
child, alady by birth and tithe, wasas noth 
to me; TP longed to hear pews of iy 
nother. 

Whe proud face grew much prouder ana 
eo) le r. 

“TL know nothing of 
replied, 

“T knew nothing of your existence until 
yesterday.’ 

' Oh, mother! was the ery thateame trom 
fie. 

She did not notice this, but went on with 
what She liad evict nthy been desired to tell 


your mother,” she 


tric’. 

“You must quite understand vour 
my’ she said. 

“You are Lady Dundas, the daughter of 
the Marl of St. Asaph. 

“He passed the whole of his life as asin 
wile tian; no one ever guessed that he 
tarried, 

“He is enormously rieh, and my son, Sir 
Lancelot U.lswater, is bis heir and next of 
Kn. 

“My daughters have always been looked 
Upon as Co-helresses to ois great wealth—in 
tnoney DT mean. 


posi 


tl 


Wiis 


“You may imagine my feelings at your 
turning up.’ 

‘To am sure T would rather mot have 
‘turned up,’ Lanswered drilv. 

Tie reality was so different froin) my 


dreams that it was rapidly becoiuing batetul 
to ie. 
1] nad dreamed of caresses,of loving words 


of kindly greeting. Teared ltthe enough 
dlvout tithes, 

The one word “mother was the = tmost 
attractive tile In the world to ime. 

“Lam bound to tell vou one thing,”’ said 
] 1 I isWiater 

I s to t vu 

| iurie, wel T | ul | awater se] é 


peat that I believe your father to be a very 
wicked man. 


“In these days it takes a great deal to 
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The footman and a page crossing the cor- | startle people, but he is known as ‘the | 





The bell was rung, and Lyons came. 

“Will you show Lady Dundas to her 
room?’’said Lady Ullswater; and she turned 
away, because she would not see the sur- 
prise on the woian’'s face. 

I followed the maid quickly out of the 
room. 

Lyons led the way to a spacious room on 
the first fluor. 

“This is oneof the best rooms in the house 
my lady; will you take it?”’ 

“It will do very well,” I replied—for 
the present, at least.’ 

She seeined anxious to speak to me—to 
make some communication, or to ask some 
question ; but I hela the door half open as 
ahintto her that she was to go, and she 
had the good sense to take it. 

Then I fastened the door and went to the 
window. 

I wanted a few minutes torest and think. 
I had been a schoolgirl when the sun rose 
—a girl whose whole heart was filled with 
passionate longing and fanciful dreams, I 
seerned suddenly to have grown into a 
woinan whose life was tilled with some dire 


reprobate Earl.’ ” 
“Perhaps it is not true!" Leried. “I be- | 
| gin to understand affairs, Lady Ullswater. 

You do not like me—I ain in your way— | 

and so you speak evil of uy father.” 
“I wish that it were so,”’ she said, with 
| nore frankness than she bad yet shown. 
| “Alas, itis not! The Earl of St. Asaph has 
always been notorious for his wicked- 
ness," 

“What are his crimes?"’ I asked in des- 
peration. : 

“You may as well ask me what are not,” 
| she replied. 

“Hedrinks, gambles, swears. Those are 
whatone may eall his minor vices; he has 
others darkerand more terrible. He pro- 
fesses Atheism, and he has no respect for 
nan. 

“T would not tell you all this, 
vou ough, to know it.” 

How I longed, in the depths of iny iniser- 
able heart, to be back in the sunlit garden 
where the trees, flowers, and birds made 
me SO happy ' 


but that 





What were all my vai. longings and fan- truble. : : ! 
cies compared with thin? ails W hat a cruel, bitter disappointment mine 
. ° “sal 
Less than nothing. Was. 


For thirteen long years I had hungered 
and thirsted tor news of some one related to 
mvself, 

I had drawn such pictures in fancy as had 
nade my heart glow. 


“IT have not recovered from ny surprise 
yet. 
“The Earl never mentioned his marriage 
or you until yesterday. 

“At first I couid not believe hin, but he 


seemed so thoroughly to enjoy my discom- Thad longed passionately for home and 
fiture and toehuekle over what be must | this was the realization—-chilling empty 
have seen Was my irritation that I believed | nagnificence, aproud woman who hated 
him at last. 5, } ine, areprobate father, and no one in the 
“One of lis great pleasures is to inflict | wide world who seemed to care whether I 
pain, and he knows how to de it.” lived, ; 
Ounv beautitul dream-mother! Surely no girl ever wept more -* bitterly 
O gentile arms that were to have elasped | than T did then; never was sorrow more 
tine! sreat than mine. 
O loving lips that were to have kissed The days on which I had stoodin the 


me! great bay-window at Pentarn House, watch- 
All bright beautitaul visions had | ing the birds and the bees, seemed very far 

Cadlod. si from me now. Before me lay a world of 
In their place was astern reality—a grim | trouble. 

severe, wicked father. : When [had been alone for an hour, try- 
“Do tell me something of my mother,” T | ing to collect my thoughts and to see my 

pleaded. way alittle more clearly,a gentle rap sound- 
“Oh, Lady Ullswater, take pity on ime! | ed at my door, 

You have daughters of your own; tor their It was Lyons, who had comme to say that 

sakes tell me something of iny mother.’ Lady Ullswater would be glad if I would 
“T would if I could,” she replied earnest- | gv down to the drawing-room, — 

Iv: “butthe Earl has never named her. She looked at me in surprise, for I had 

He as very ill; the doctors say he must die; | Net yet removed my bat. 


rmiy 


so he told ime to write about you to Miss ‘*Let ine help you, nny lady,’’ she saicl ; 
Pontarn. le will tell you his story him- | 8nd, in unfastening my hat, my hair fell 
self.” ; . down. 


The maid gave a little ery of adiniration. 
My hair had always been luxuriant; the 
girls said it was wonderful. 

It was black and shining asa raven’'s 
wing, and ithad in ita natural ripple which 
nouart could ever imitate ; it was, too, not 
coarse, aS such hair often is, but just as soft 
as silk. 

It hung below my waist. I was found of 
displaying it, but Miss Pentarn had dis- 
couraged iny vanity. Still I could not help 
feeling pleased at the look of adiniration on 
} the maid’s face; ut any rate, I possessed one 
| thing of which I night justly be proud. 
| “Will you let me arrange your hair, riy 
| lady ?”? asked Lyons. 

I assented, and in a few minutes she had 
dressed it so artistically that I hardly knew 


“Must I see him ?"' T eried, in disinay. 

‘See lin?’ she replied. “If he recovers 
you will have to live with him and take 
your place in the world as his daughter.”’ 

Again I wished that I had died beneath 
the oak-trees. 


CHAPTER V. 
COULD sce that Lady Ullswater was 
not merely impatient, but angry at hav- 
ing to break this intelligence to me, 
angry at inv existence. 

“My husband,’ she continued, *thad some 
ot the best blood in england in his veins— 
the Ullswate’s are amongst the oldest faini- 
lies ia the land. 

“But he was not rich; he lost the greater 





part of his money by the failure of some | myself. 
nines in which he was advised to speculate. Then she conducted me to the drawing- 
That left us poor for our station. So that | room. 


you must understand,child as you are, that | 
we have lived inthe hope of retrieving our 
fortunes by the wealth that Lord St. Asaph 
would leave behind him. Ie has a large 


At tirst I did not notice the magnificence 
of the room—its fine painted ceiling, the 
rare pictures, the profusion of ornaments 

and tlowers,the handsoine furniture, and the 
fortune which does not belong tothe entail- | soft velvet-pile carpets. 
ed estatessand thatiny daughters have been I saw nothing but the three ladies look- 
brought up to consider theirs,”’ ing intently at ine, Lady Ullswater with a 

“T do not want it—if that is why you dis- | dark frown, her daughters with curiosity. 
like me,’ IT said indignantly; and her face | Tadvanced steadily, as, in a cold ieas- 
cheered, 


ured voice, Lady Ullswater said— 
“Tt will not be a question of whether you “My dear children, this is 7 

like itor not,” she said gloomily. “If you She paused, her face grew pale, and it was 

are, as he persists in saying, his daughter, | evidently with the utmost repugnance that 

ind his marriage was a legal one, you must | she gave utterance to the words— 








of course be his heiress."’ “This is Lady Dundas, your uncle's 
‘Twill not touch his money!’ TI eried. | daughter, and your cousin. ~ 

“If he leaves it to me, I shall give it “Lady Dundas,’ she continued, “these 

away.” are iny two daughters, Miss U.lswuater and 


\ little sinile eurved the proud lips. 
“Ah, vou sav sonow! You will see what 
have money when at ines. You 
will not talk so freely of giving it away.” 
“T would rather see my mother's face and 
receive her kiss than have all the money in 
the world !° IT eried. ; 
“Ah, said her ladyship quietly, “I have 


Miss Margaret Ullswater.” 

The girls rose and bowed coldly. 

They had evidently been discussing me 
for the last bour. 

They did not greet me or bid me wel- 
come, or indeed address one word to ine. 
They sat down again, and I stood alone, 
stranger and an alien in my father’s 


Isto cm 


a 


never understood sentiment, and never | house. 
shall! | lor some minutes no one spoke; my 
“My daughters are both here at Yatton | heart ached in its desolation, but I felt my- 


Hlouse,”’ she added, atter surveying ine for 
some tiinutes im silence; “and vesterday 
the Parl sent for tay son, Sir Lance; sv that | Laurie,’ said Lady Ullswater fanning her- 
the whole family were assembled. Perhaps | self languidly; “they are too imueh taken 
you would like to Inake the acquaintance of | by surprise to be able to say anything.”’ 
your relatives ? —sneeringly. “I answered that that wus precisely nv 
“Tain quite indifferent about own case, and miust beg for pardon tor my 
plied. silence. é 
“IT wish with my whole heart that I were I crossed the room, and taking up a Look 
back again at Pentarn House,” —sat down to read. ‘ - : 
“LT should advise you to return, by all | The three exchanged puzzied giances 
means, she said slowly. which said plainly enough, “What shall we 
“T have been mistress of Yatton Houseso | do with her?” ~ 5 ; 
long that IT shall not relish banding the | ‘The Earl has sent to inquire if you have 
reins to you, | arrived,’ her ladyship reimurked presently. 
“IT do not want them,” ‘He will wish to see you soon.” : 


, self steeled against ify emotion. 
“My daughters are like myself, Lady 


it,’ I re- 


I returned very 


silence 


qu sed 4 | “IT shall be ready to ge to him when he 
. Ver your wishes nor tnine will be | desires ny presence,’’ I replied; and forthe 
msulted by—by next half-hour the 


the wicked old inan who 


remained un- 
is t i is Int LOIS trot 


iv ible, she re- broken. 
Lady Ullswater sat fanning herself, while 
an 
4 7 | res \ i 
bd vy we : I will ring for Lyons,” said speak. 
her ladyship. “She can attend to you. * re * * e » e 


You will have amaid of your own soon, 
| Suppose."’ 


I | No half-hour ever seemed to me so lon 


| 28 that. . 












































































































































THE SATURDAY 
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EVENING POST. 











I had intended to be very dignified; but 
I was only seventeen, and I had all the 
curiosity of a young girl. 


I wondered what iny companions were | 


like, and presently from my shady corner I 
began to study them, 

Miss Uliswater wasatall dark girl, her 
tace something like ber tmother’s—proud, 
eold, and handsome. 

A fine girl she might justly be termed. I 
fancied I could read her character—haughty 
and impassive, but just and upright—net 


one to inspire love perhaps, but worthy ot | 


all respect. 

Her tace just now wore a troubled ex- 
pression, a8 though she was thinking of 
something that gave her great pain. 

Her white fingers moved with wonderful 
rapidity, and one could see that work was a 
reliet to her. 

She was exquisitely dressed in a morn- 
ing costume that displayed her figure to 
ad vantage. 

She was evidently intellectual, if I could 
judge froin her countenance and the color 
of her head. 

I could not tell whether we should ever 
be triends, whether I should ever learn to 
like ber; but [ could not help feeling that it 
must seem hard to her that [ should take 
her place. 

Then I glanced across at the other sis- 
ter. 

She was fair, lovely. 

Her eyes were blue as the wild hyacinth, 
and she had that fair fresh complexion 
which is perhapsas great a beauty as any 
bestowed on wotmman—in fact, she was the 
most beautiful girl I had ever seen. 

Yes—exceeding beautiful was Margaret 
Ullswater, whoin iny appearance on the 
scene would perhaps deprive of a for- 
tune. 

I did not feel as confident about her char- 
acter as I did about her sister’s. 

She might be what she looked—sgsaint-like 
—or she inight be very different. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
— > oe 


His Last Sleep. 


BY JULIUS THATCHER, 





WICE aday, morning and night, the 

feeble old steps wended their way to 
the orchard back of the alinshouse. 

His tace was seained and tracked over by 
the footsteps of time; his Lair was silver 
white, and when he spoke there was a 
tremulous tone to his voice, very saddening 
to the listener. 

Three score and ten, an inmate of a 
pauper home; and yet, no matter how dis- 
mal was the weather, that same bent forin 
would wend its way to the orchard. 

We followed hiin one fine day late in the 
autumn. 

Underneath the naked branches of a 
gnarled tree we found the old man. 

His torm was bending over a low, huin- 
ble inound; his lips were vaguely uttering 
some thing unintelligible to our ears; his 

vers, trembling and shaking, were pick- 
in, the leaves froin among the scant grass. 

‘Friend, why do you come here every 
day ?”’ 

He turned half startingly towards us; 
upen his face a look of pain, and in his 
eyes an expression of pitiful melancholy. 

“Hush ! 

“She's down there!" 

“Who?” 

‘“‘Here, come sit down. 
story. 

“They all know it about here—perhaps 
you don't.” 

We sat down by the old inan, and 
told us his sad story. 

‘‘Many years ago, alittle stranger,a babe, 
was sent to bless two people living ina 
sinall red farinhouse among the trees. 
babe grew and thrived ; and, oh, whata 
coinfort it was to those who watched over 
its growth to see it daily growing more and 
more beautiful ! 

‘We called it Madge—we, its father and 
mother. 

“The mother, she is lying down there un- 
der the withered yrass; and the father, he’s 
sitting here, old and sorrowing, with a 
withered heart. 

**Madge was a favorite ainong the neigh- 
bors, and was always the belle of every 
gathering for niles around. 


I'll tell you the 


he 


The | 








She inust have slipped through the door- 
way while we slept, for there she sat upon 
her chuir. 

“Oh, how white her face was ! 


“low black her hair looked, all hanging | 
| down about ber neck and shoulders! 


ow 
hollow ber eyes were, and—oh, Heaven ! 
how pained was the expression which shone 
in them asthe tirelight played upon her 
features. 

“And—hush—it was the cry of a babe— 
she held a child upon her lap. 

“It was a pretty child, with our Madge’s 
face, but his, the stranger's eyes. We never 
chided Madye ; I took the babe, and our 
Muarige was put to bed. 

“She never awoke, for the exposure, ill- 


ness, and heart-disappuointinent had done | 


their work. 

“We laid her to rest in the villiage bury- 
ing-ground and then went hone. 

‘The babe grew, and finally, one day,he, 
its father, came and took the child away 
with him. 

“I didn'task for an explanatien, for we 
understood it all. 

“She was atmotber, but not a wife. 

“Things went bad from that time with us, 
and we were sent to the poor-house. She, 
Madge’s mother died then. I wanted her 
to be laid here, where I could come and 
visit the spot every day. 

“It does me good, vet it’s painful, to sit 
here and think of the days long ago. Per- 
haps—hush ! I hope it won't last long, for 
I have such sweet dreains at night ; and by 
day, I sit and dreain too; for I hear familiar 
voices come to me from somewhere, and 
they tell me ‘ Coie,’ ” 

We left him. 

His tears were too sacred for eves to gaze 


on, his sorrov’s too deep for stranger's coin- | 


forting condolence. 

The next evening, just as the shadows 
began to fall, they went to look for the old 
man, and found him sleeping his last sleep. 

i et A el 


Jack 


BY RANDAL 


Brand’s Doom. 


W. BAYLE. 


T’S no use, doctor, no use! You need 
not talk to me, for I will not listen. The 
warder did not want to let you in. No 

wonder! 

Tell you all about it, doctor? Do you care 
to listen to such a wretch ? 

You see, I was raised in the coal mines, a 
bad place for a young nan sometimes; but 
1 worked hard, and studied o’ nights, and 
by degrees the company caine to trusting 
me mors than the others. 

About five years ago they sent me on 
business into the town. 

It was many a mile away from where I 
worked, and ] always stayed several days. 
It was there I first met tuy Mary. : 

Do you know, every time I say her name 
my brain goes round as if it would burst! 
If it only would, and I could forget! She 
was an orphan, and taught a school there— 
a dainty little lady, not fit for ine. 

liow she ever took a fancy to such a great 
rough as I am I cannot teil. 

Loved her ? 

I worshipped her! 

I would have died even to save ner from 
one sorrow ! 

For three vears I saw her not very often; 
soinetimnes maybe it would be months be- 
fore I went to town; but her face never lett 
inv inind for an instant. 

It grew into iy life, and every hard day’s 
work was done for her, until one day I grew 
desperate, and dropped iny work and went 
to her. 

I told her all ; just how poor I lived, how 
hard it would be tor her, and then 1 asked 
her to marry me. 

Ifeverainan had a taste of happiness I 
had at that moment when she looked up at 
me and said, “Jolin, in all the world there 
is nobody I love as I love you!” 

Happy! 

Was it any wonder I thought I was happy 
then ? 

She was the only one that ever called ine 
John; I was Jack to everybody else. But 
she was different. 


Iean see her now when I brought her 


| home—such a contrast to anything she lad 


“She grew so sweet, so lovely, and—she | 


was so trueand gentle a daughter. 

“But there! I need not tell vou of that, 
for it only makes the pain here in iny breast 
sharper. After Madye teft school she went 
with us toa ball inthe Town Hall. Madge 
was the belle, and it inade iny brain dizzy 
when I saw his face, the handsome stran- 

er’s, bending over the sweet face of our 
Madge. 

‘“‘ He was visiting at a neighbor's house 
for a few weeks, you see; and Madye being 
the beauty of the place, he catne to see her. 
They told me that his father was a rich City 
merchant ; and tnat he was a clever young 
fellow, who would make bis mark. 

“Twas the old story. 

‘(Madge was innocent,and was carried away 
by the stranger's city ways and genteel 
demeanor. 

“He must have turned 
with his false tongue and sinooth words. 
One morning Madge was wissing; the 
young stranger, he too was gone. One,two, 
three years went by,and nota word ora 


ice ) d we hear ot her young nan’s 


the girl's head 


ho ireamed tha Vi 


over us, and wé : at 
le chair by the fire. 


was seated in her 
We awoke. 
“Madge, our Madge, had 


i} 
Litt 


come 


been used to; but she 
and talked so cheerily. 

She was so different froin the other inen’s 
wives. 

She tried hard to be pleasant with thein, 
but there were some of them who were 
jealous of her from the first. 

Our house was the neatest and best kept 
of them all. 

It was wonderful what work those 
white fingers could do; but then she never 
lolled over the yate or gossiped with the 
others, and that made them angry. 

“Where did you get vour lady wife, Jack? 


Stniled so brightly 


Ar’n't you afraid somebody will run off 


with her?” they would say, until, soime- 
times, only they were woinen, I could have 
hnocked thein down. 


But she only siniled when I told her, and | 
hard brown |, 


kissed 
hand. 

Once or twice a letter caine for her, and 
she always seemed white for awhile, 

I asked her who wrote, aud she only said, 
“A friend.” 

] never would have thou 


my rough cheek or 


wit of the letters 


again only for Bill Ilarkiusjewlho btrought 
one of them from the p st -oflice, 

\ fir gyentie: nan 8 handwriting, Jack, 
Ine again, for h aaAW S&S y ‘ ! 7 
that inade him hastily add, ‘‘Never mind 


ine, Jack. It was only a joke.’’ 


i 





Slim | 


It came upon ine so gradually, that dark 


suspicion ! 


Once, when I came hoine suddenly from | 


| work, Mary was talking to a dark-eyed 
in & iMo- | 


stranver, with hands, I noticed 
ment, very different from mine, white and 
sof. 

She seemed worried; but he turned 
gracefully to we and asked bis way to the 
nearest Lown. 

I informed him, and he went away. She 
told ine he had asked her the saine ques 
tion; but she had «a headache, and did not 
seein to take much interest in him, so I did 
not bother her. 


} 


— 


} 
} 


| 


Some weeks alter that her aunt was taken | 


ill, and wanted her to go to town, and would 
I bring her? 


sence and took her there; but as I drove 
into the station 1 was sure I saw the face of 
that stranger, and she did too, for a startled 
look came into her eyes. 

“1 only stayed a week, but how I missed 
1er 


It seemed as if my life were gone out 
from me, and yet jealousy was busy with 
dark suggestions. 


She was tired of 1.e; T was too rough for 
her; and a tnousand other thoughts. 

There was no doubt, even to me, that she 
was not the sane as she was the first year; 
and that thought grew upon ine, 

But she came Borne, and I was happier 
than ever. 


One dav IT had forgotton something and 
came back early. 

On my way home I broke my promise to 
her, and drank a glass of whiskey with Bill 
Harkins, 

Froin the first moment of her coming she 
had set her face resolutely against drinking. 
You see, they were a wild set, and not one 
but what would laugh at the idea of giving 
it up. 

But she was grieved if I touched it. 

As I entered the door there stood my 
Mary, and beside her, clasping both her 
hands in his, stood the dark-eyed stranger. 
He started from her as I caine in, and at- 
tempted to speak; but with one bound I 
sprang towards hiin. 

I was so much stronger that in a moment 
he Iny at inv feet. 

T had struck him ina fatal spot. The life- 
blood was flowing from hitn. 

With a ery that is still ringing in my ears 
she threw herself in my arins and gasped 
out, “Oh, John, my darling, it was my 
brother!” 

A chill went over me like the blast of 
snow, for there wasa gurgling sound, and 
when I looked down at her she was dead in 
my arins. 

“Heart disease,’ they said; but I mur- 
dered both. 

The stranger was her brother, who, years 
before, had forged a check. 

She thought he was dead when she imar- 
ried ne, but afterwards he turned up and 
made her promise not to betray him, even 
to me, until he had sailed away again. He 
was bidding her good-bye then. 

At the inquest it all caine out, for her let- 
ters were found on him and read, begging 
him to let her tell her husband, as the 
secret was killing her. 

Tn his last letter ho wrote that as soon as 
the vessel had sailed she could tell ime 
everything. 

Do you know what happened in the aw- 


| ful silence that followed, when I crouched 


down on the floor with my darling in my 
arins? 

The man that lay beside tne, with the film 
over his eyes, put forth his hand to try to 


touch ine, and gasped out, “Brand, poor old | 


fellow, vou did not mean it,’’—and died, 

Now you know all, doctor. 

Is itany wonder that no words of yours 
ean help me? 

How could T plead for pardon, when inv 
brain is burning and soulban with despair? 
(70 talk to the other prisoners, who have not 
the blackest of inurders to answer for. Is it 
any wonder that when they said I killed 
him IT stood up in the court and exclaimed 
“Guilty ?” 

No, no; don’t talk to me ! 

You are coming again ? 

You need not! 

You cannot bring them back to life. In 
justone week I ain to be hanged, and I 
wish it were to day. 

You wantto come to-morrow to see ine ? 
It's no use, I tell you; but—yes—you inay 
Come. 

_—_> © 

How a Toap Kats.—Did you ever see a 
toad eat? Jtis the iost absurd perfor- 
mance. First, a reflected look at the ani- 
tated vietual (it must be alive) over 
shoulder, as it were—sugyestive of being 
suddenly struck by an idea that the sub- 
ject might be worth consideration. Second, 
conviction that there is something interest- 
ing about it, and acloser or prolonged in- 
spection. Third, hesitation, obvious depre- 


one 


| elation and doubt; now sitting bolt uprizht 


to ponder over the matter, and alternately 
raising and depressing the head in exaimin- 
ation of the wringling theme, with an ae 
tion that reminds one irresistably ot an old 
yentleman looking over and under his 
spectacles In order to 4 t a better view of 


some object. Lastly, snack ! the tongue is 
shot out with along click, the imeal-wortm 
vigorously swept into the mouth with the 
four feet,a visible throb of deglution, a 
move 1} shotulae rs, Wil i ‘ “ 
weave Lhe nimediate ¢ 
is ~ « 


getuer,. 


| of the month. 
I could not refuse, so I got leave o1 ab- | 





| 





Bric-a- Brac. 


Hunting HuMMING-Binps.—The bunt- 
ing of bumiming-birds is a favorite sport in 
Brazil and the West Indies. The natives 
use reed blow-guns, fourteen or fifteen 
inches Jong, and pellets of cotton wool,with 
which the little creatures are stunned and 
captured, while travellers shoot them with 
common tablesalt. In neither case is the 
plumaye injured. 

THE Size oF A Pea.—There is a wateh 
in a Swiss museum only three-sixteentha of 
an inch in diameter inserted in the top of a 
——- Its little dial not only indicates 

urs, Minutes and seconds, but also days 

It is a relic of the time when 
watches were inserted in snuff-boxes, slirt- 
studsand finger-rings. Some were tantas- 
tic—oval, octangular, cruciform, or in the 
shape of pearls, tulips, ete. 

STEWART.—This cominon name-is deriv. 
ed froin ‘‘stewnrd,”’ anciently stedeward. 
“Asin our ancient language ‘stow’ is our 
word for ‘place,’ so,’ writes old Versteyun, 
‘is also ‘stede’ and ‘stede-ward,’ which for 
easiness of sound, the first ‘d’ being omitted 
is become ‘stew-ard'’—is as inuch to say as 
the keeper of the place, which in the mod- 
erne Teutonicke is called ‘star-bower,’ that 
in, ‘stede-holder,’ or place-keeper—the same 
that ‘lleutenant’ is in French, whieh eor- 
ruptly in English we call liftenant.”’ 

THe Worp “Cortacr.”—To most per- 
sons the word “eottage”’ carries tnerely the 
idea of a sinall house as distinguished trom 
a Jarge one. But legally in England, a 
very clearly-defined tneanirg attaches to 
the expression. In its laws a cottage is de- 
sortbedl asa house without land toit. By 
the later statute her Majesty's lieges were 
forbidden to build bouses unless they were 
surrounded by at least four acres of land; 
hence, properly speaking, acottage is any 
stnall house without four acres, or without 
any land at all. 

A WoMAN 8 PROMISE.—Henry Carey, a 
cousin to Queen Elizabeth, after having en- 
— her Majesty's favor for several years, 

ostitin thisinanner. As he was walking 
in the garden of the palyvce under the 
Queen's window she asked him in a 
jocular manner: ‘*What does a inan think 
when he is thinking of nothing?" The 
answer was avery briefone. “Upon a wo- 
man’s promise,’ he replied. “Well done, 
cousin,” said Elizabeth “excellent! Some 
tine alter he solicited the honor of a peer- 
age, and reminded the Queen that she had 
romised it to him. ‘True’ said her 
Mrajest y;"but that was a wornan’s promise.”’ 

A NuTsHrect. Parisu.—Llandawke, in 
Wales, is one of the sinmallest parishes in 
England, and though it boasts a parish 
church of great antiquity, it can hardly 
show any congregation at all. To begin 
with, the entire parish is owned by a single 
owner, and in itthere is resident only a 
population, including the landlord, of ex- 
actly one and twenty souls. From this 
must be taken the rector, the clerk, the 
beadle, and the sexton, leaving seventeen 
people who mnight go to church. Some of 
these, however, are children, and some 
would have necessarily to stay at hotme, 
thus reducing the number of posible church 
attenders by, say, seven. Frourthe remain- 
ing ten it is only fair to make a reduction 
on account ot people who mignt Wish to 
attend a dissent.ng place of worship. All 
told, therefore, it dues not seem very likely 
that more than five persons could be 
counted upon as regular church frequen. 
ters—a congreyation which, must be the 
sinallest, in Moglind if not in the werld. 

A Movaahe Cuerem.—The old church 
of Lancaster, Mass., which during its exist- 
ence of nearly two centuries and «a halt has 
had only eight pastors, is still supported by 
atax of the whole parish, an assessment be- 
ingannually levied on overy tnan’s property 
forthat purjose. It is said to be the only 
surviver of the o'd systems in the country. 
An amusing story, which 





dates from the 
erection of the present ¢ ditice, the fourth or 
filth sines the Society was organized, istold 


las tollows:—Captain  Kichard Cleveland 
wasthe only tuan in town who kept a 
coach. Tle caine to ipeeting in grand style, 
and amid avery aniiated discussion as to 
the direction in waich the Chureh should 


face, a Mr. Rugy suyzested Cap- 
tain Cleveland always ipproached frou the 
south, the chureh should faee in that diree 
tien. A somewhat eecentrie Inan, nmick- 
natined “Old Beeswax,’’ iminediately rose 
and Suyzested that he eouid an itn- 
proved bed-wrench which @ould be placed 
under the meeting-lbouse, and each toan as 
he approached mijcht thom twist build- 
ing around tosuil his own convenience, 
Tue Beetir.—The beetle, as is well 
known, figures prominentivon all Rgwpt- 
jan inonuments, and is represented usually 


that, since 


invent 


the 


as fiving with abeall upon bis head. The 
male is furnished with horns, these horns 
enabling hitin to perform aduaty which te 
peculiarly his, namely, to carry balls of wet 
Nile-mmud balaneed on his Lew, for bis 
mate at home to der resrses in. The 
fermale is without tucs ros, and there- 
fore cannot carry t t necessary for 


the security of the ess. The Egyptians, 


saves a learned autuor, iaving seen the bee- 
thes industriously rolling the globe of clay, 
6theiretoblemoftaue sun, and seeing 
them also during thueht decorated with the 
I ned j their emblem: of divin tyr, 
tro tlie « | mon that they were or- 

. ~ and held thei in corres 
n Again the eyg de 


lore et ' , 
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1 would they'd come again, John, 








Those day« “when we 





were youug, 






































































































By neighbor's well, ah’ then, dota 
We sat whole evenings long 
The silent moon we watched o' erhe ad 


From out the white clouds p. «ep, 
And talked of how the heavens were high, 
And how the 


well was deep. 


Just think how 
The worldal hu 

Tis thus neo wm 
Or Just in dreams at best 

And when listant shepherd's song 
Trilied o'er the moorland lone, 

Oh, dutin, “twas music that Indeed 
Was eweerter ever known? 


thil that was, John— 


hed to rest 
' John, 


re, alas 


eertne 


Sometimes at eventide, John, 


feet my heart still swell, 

As when once side by side, John, 
We sat by neighbor's well, 

Then eagerly I turned me round, 
As though vou « 

Ah, Jobin, the only thing T find 


ill were by; 


Is that Istandandery! 
TS 
I I F F. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘A GREAT MISTAKE,”’ 
“ROSE OF THE WORLD,’ ETC., 
ETC., ET¢ 


CHAPTER XXXV [ 


TOU do well te atte traget 


CONTINUED. } 


ne Justification 


of yourself,’ brian added, his) voice 
full ol a cold disdain. 
“No, she answe rewl faintly >) know it 


would be us¢ Juss,” * 
Not another word 
them until they re 


between 
I the louse.* 


Wis spoken 
ache 


iny, and the lamp had mot vet been Lit, 

Dinoh uttered a little sound of relief, 
and went to kneel down on the black bear- 
skin that was soread in front of the 
fireplace, 

“Quentin,” she said, flinging her hat upon 
a table, Tam too tired to yo a step further | 
You wil! bring me acupottea? Bring one 
for yoursell too, and then you ean tell ie | 
what you have been doing with yourself 
BInCe you went away." 

Quentin looked as if he could hardly be- 
lieve his ears, but departed nevertheless 
with wreat alacrity in search of the tea, Mr. 

Sonufoy went across the hall after him, un- 

movelto all appearance, leaving Ninon 
kneeling and wartiing her hands at) the 
blaze, With the hovering Squire in’ attend- 
anee. 

When her ce 
alone, baving 
Squire, 

She stood up as he approche de. Herevyes | 
were blazing like splendid) sapphires, her | 
cheeks were as white as death. 

“You said in your letter thrat you would 
come back if TE promised to waltz with no 
one else but your on the night ot the ball,’ | 
she said abruptly. 


reat 


re 
a4 


| 
| 
| 


masini eralnie 


mitrived to 


she 
rid 


back, 


wet 


was 
of the | 


“Well, I promise, You need not yo 
away.’ 

“Ninon tthe vouny fellow eried amazed, 

“And—vou remember onee refusity to 


give Up tay ring unless T drove with you to 
Dingley, as we did last summer?” 

“You: Twas half tnad with pan,’ 
tin declared. 

“T bad no right to 

“PT would not wo when you threatened me 
nnd demanded it as a bribe,” the girl went 
on in a rapid undertone, 

“But IT will go to-morrow 
aceord,.”’ 

“Ninon,”’ eried Quentin, 
does this inean ? 
Brian.’’ 

She laughed. 

“Does one quarrel with fifteen thousand 
a vear 7?" she asked flippantly. 

‘TT am sure, there is) something 
urged the young fellow. 


(duen- 


of my own 


aghast, ‘what 
Have you quarrelled with 


Wrong,” 


“Ninon, | will not be so selfish as to get 
you into further trouble. Do you think I 
can't see the change In yvour. taee? Grood 


Heaven, that ever T should see Ninou Mas- 
serene look like that!’ 

His eves, as haggard asthe girl's own, 
were, fixed despairingly on the sweet un- 
bappy face. 

“Leame back because T could not keep 
away; but [ believed vou were happy, tri- 
umphant, having achieved vour desire. I 
believe this, and | tind wou 

The girl interrupted titin witha passionate 
gesture. 

“Are you afraid to drive meto Dingley 
she asked, breaking tuto aw lauuh. 

“Afraid !"' he echoed indignantly. 

“Do you wantine to give all my waltzes 
to sir Harry ?"’ 

Quentin then seized both her trembling 
hans. 

“No,"’ he said. 

“(sive thein lo ine, 
it Ineans. 

“Pata ian cannot 
away when 
to him. 
“No. of 


*“ar) 


Ido not know what 


be expected to turn 
the gates of Paradise are opened 


wh 


aper ‘ 


with 


name vours care, 
lest 1 should b . the 
8a1ne palin as 1! If l were but sure of that, 
not Brian nor any man should take you 


froin we!’ 


. ' 
iti +a uA 


elieve you are suffering 








“Relieve nothing,’ she said, 






* 7 








shrinking | She lifted her arms wearily and clasped 


back a little and flushing faintly, “think of | her hands bebind her head. 


nothing, except that we are going to drive 
together to-morrow, and to dine in the little 
in where we dined that day a bundred 
years ago! 

“What else is there that is worth remem- 
bering tor the moment 7" 

die sat down beside ber, and began speak- 
ing in a whisper, with his handsome fair 
head very close to her ear. 

People crossing the ball on their way up- 
stairs saw them sitting there together and 
exchanged signiticant glances, 

Madame Du Mottay stopped togive Ninon 
a scolding for sitting in a draught; but she 
did not stir; and when, last of all, Mr. 

teaufoy leftthe library, he found thern 
still whispering together in the low light 
of the dying fire. 

The next morning Miss 
not appear at breaktast. 

She told Madaine Du Mottay that she had 
a headache, and meant to stay in her room 
till the evening; but, as soon as the way 
was clear, and every one was disposed of 
till luneheon-tiine, the inen out with their 
guns, the women chatting over their em- 
broidery, she went quietly down-stairs,and 
met Quentin in the park, and they drove 
together to Dinylev. 

It was not a cheerful drive, though Ninon 
appeared to be in wild spirits. 

The wind had gone down sinee the night 


Masserene did 


betore—all through the long wakeful hours | 


she had heard it blowing amony the tree- 
tops and the turrets of the old house—but it 


had well nigh stripped the trees, so that the 
woods were a sudden stride towards winter 


and to have left the autumn far behind, 


In the hall a glorious wood-fire was burn- | 


| 


the October wind there had 


jut louder and more persistenteven than 
echoed in Ni- 
Drain the words that Brian had 
spokento her under the shuddering elius 
in the park. 

They would not let her rest now, when 
Khe was driving rapidly along at Quentin's 
side through the transient gleams of chilly 
sunshine that barred the quiet road. 

W hile she was talking to her cousin, and 
laughing at his somewhat disturbed and 
anxious face, the words were recurring to 
her persistently — 

“You are absolutely 
honest tnan’s beliet.’ 

That was what Brian had told her. And 
it was troue,she thought desperately,or why 
was She there with Quentin, defying, out- 
raging the tnan who had given her his: pro- 
tection, Who bad but just returned from 
doing a brother's kindness to jittle lovely ( 
Vint! . 

Why was she there with this poor fellow 
whose love she bad permitted, encouraged, 
When Diek Strong was expected home 
every day, his honest heart full of faith ia 
his prounused wife ? 

The girl drew along breath more than 
onee, and tried to put these thoughts aside; 
but they refused to leave her in peace, they 
would make themselves heard. 

“Shall wo never yet there! she cried out 
at last, nan aecess Of nervous irritability. 


“Is there no end to this drive? 


non's 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


And then, without a word, Quentin had | 
hastened his horses, and they arrived with- 
In atew minutes at the litthe inn. 

“Now,” Ninon said,when he had ordered 
dinner inthe same Little room looking on | 
tothe river, “tomake it just the same as | 
before, TL should) gather torget-ine-nots on 
the bank down there by the alders, and 
you should play a waltz But, vou see" 
turning from the window with ber melan 
choly sinile—“the forget-ine-nots are all | 
withered, and’’—she opened the piano and 
struck a chord or two—*the waltz would 
be out of tune.’ 

She went, shivering a little, towards the 
fire, where the newly-kindled wood was 
filling the room with stoke, 

“Ah,’’ she sald, “the Summer is 


over, 





“Tum perfectly serious,‘’ she said sup- 


pressing a yawn. 





“It vou could carry me off, I would go 


with vou this very moment. But you could 
not, you poor foolish fellow! You would 
think that you had ine safe, and all thetime 
it would only be the empty shell that had 
once held Ninon Masserene, 


ble, restless, worthiess Ninon would have 
escaped from you, and would be making 
her way back.”’ 

“To what—to whotn ?”’ demanded Quen- 
tin rapidly ; and se flushed again. 

“To nothing—to nobody,” she answered, 
with a laugh. 

‘To the weariness of spirit, the boredom, 
the discontent in which you found ime last 
summer, and from which it is written that I 
aun never to escape.” 

“Except by your 
said abruptly. 

“My marriage !"’ 

Shesimiled drearily. 

“For the inoment Thad absolutely suc- 


” 


marriage,’’ Quentin 


ceeded in forgeting that exhilarating 
prospect. 

“But, as vou say,it will of course open up 
to mean earthly Paradise in which I shall 


soon forget all previous suffering, and, as 
the story-books say, ‘live happy ever after.’ 
But, inthe meantime, here is dinner, I 
hope you are hungry—as hungry as I am.” 

In spite of this assertion Quentin saw 
that she touched no food,and that froin time 
to tine she cast anxious glances at the 


) 
3 


darkenin, afternoon. 


“You would like to start early ?”’ he said, 


|} aS they rose froin the table, 


| 
unworthy of an 


Quentin, and we thought we could bring it | 


back ! 
“But vou see we cannot. Let us admit’ 
laughing doletully—“that the exeursion | 


has been an utter failure, and let us 
haste howe as fast as ever we can!’ 

“Are you tired of me already?" demand- 
ed Quentin, in a passionate voice. ‘Ninon, 
do you care for anything or anybody in this 
world?” 


Make 


. ee | 
“TL really don’t think I do,"’she said, with 


a latyrh. 

She was sitting absently twisting the elastic 
of ber bat, whieh she held in’ her thand be- 
tween her fingers. 

“T believe lL was born without a heart. 
Ofler me your felicitations!” 

Qluentin went and stood opposite to her, 
leaning his elbow on the mantelpiece and 


| 
| 


looking down with wretched longing eyes | 


at the yirl’s great loveliness, 

“Itso,” he said, with bitter tenderness, 
“whatis it that has brought that look into 
your face—that has changed you of date into 
a ghost of the beautiful proud Ninon I knew 
only three months ago!’ 

She thlushed a little under 
she laughed again. 

*T believe I have grown a little thinner,” 
she said, pushing up the sleeve of her vel- 
vet gown,and looking at the delicate wasted 
wrist she laid bare—*the result of too much 
dissipation inv dear Quentin. 


his gaze; but 


Florry does 


keep dreadtul hours. I shall grow fat 
again when vou are all gone, and I sink 
once more into the | iy doze which p ple 
pl 
Marvbridy oT 
is se ld red t t | 
v 
Ww | " i ve | 
“Oh, I should thank you with all my 


heart !’’ the 
laugh. 
The color leaped into his blond faos, 


**Ninon !’’ he cried. 


girl declared, with a reckless 


go.” 


“T will stav as long as vou like,’’ she ans- 
wered, “provide do vouarrange to drive me 
While it is still light through Marybridge 
and past mv step-mother's cottage.’’ 

“We will go at he said, 
shrug of the shoulders, 

“Tai atraid that, so far as you are con- 
cerned, child, the excursion has been a fail- 
ure indeed.” 

“And not for you?” she asked, looking 
wistfully into his clouded face. 

“Thave had you with ine fora few hours” 
he answered, 

She put out her hand and softly touched 


once,” with a 


Betore we 
had yot to the first station, the real misera- 


eee 


Ninon winced as she heard it,and stoo 
involuntarily to stroke the dog again. 
the careiess smnile had not leit her lips. 

“Ninon,” Brian burst forth, “will you tell 
ine what is it that you hope to gain by this 
| reckless, this inost unwomanly conduct?” 
| “Nothing,’’ she answered, almost breath- 
lessiv. 

Her heart seemed to leap into her mouth. 
His coldness she could resent; his anger 
thrilled her strangely. 

“Have you forgotten what I told you two 
days ago, that Mr. Strong is expected hour- 
lv wo return ?”’ 

“No; I have not.” 

“And yet, remember it, you run the risk 
of breaking the engagement to keep which 
you did not hesitate to drag me into a posi- 
tion against which every manly instinct in 
ine revolted-you did not hesitate to deceive 
Tiflany’s niother—to prepare for the chiid 
herself perhaps new misery when the de- 
ception is found out,” 

“] know. 1 have done all that. And 
as you say,!I have risked everything for the 
suke of this drive with Quentin. 

“T meant to tell youto-nigutif you did 
not ask ine. 





ut 








his arin. 

‘You are so good—vyou have always been 
so good to me,’ she said, in a broken | 
Voice, | 

‘“And—there is the ball to come. I 


promise you that this tiine noone shall rob 
youof your promised waltzes.’’ 

A tew sullen drops of rain were begin- 
ning to falland blur the diamond panes of 
the little lattice-windows, 

The wind seemed to be rising again, and 
again, as it blew, Brian's words came back 
to her 

“You 





are absolutely unworthy of an 


| honest tnan’s belief.”’ 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 
TITIN Ninon went back to the Priory, 
' it was quite dark. Quentin walked to 


\\ the house with her, and left her to 


yetinby the door that opened into the 


shrubbery, the key of which she had taken | 


with her in the morning. 
Cold and tired and dispirited, she was 


“I wanted you to understand that I am 
tired of struggling, that I give in. What 
does it matter ? 

“Sooner or later it will be over,1 suppose, 
though it seems long enough while it is 
passing.’’ 

“Ninon,’’ the young man cried ‘‘what do 
you mean?”’ 

“You told me last night,’’ she went on, 
“that I was absolutely unworthy of an 
honest man’s belief. 

“And I suppose lam. But, at least, 1 am 
tellmy thetruth now. The letter that Quen- 
tin swrote to ine was to say that Florry bad 
begged him to return to the ball, but that 
he would only consent to doso if | would 
promise to waltz with no one but him all 
the evening. 

“He said that he would take silence for 
consent. 

“But I wrote and said that he must not 
come back on that condition. And then you 
made ime burn the letter, and he came, be- 
lieving that I bad consented.”’ 

“You wrote again!’ cried Brian scorn- 
fully. ‘You met each other in the park on 
theeveningof his return!” 

“You say so,’’ she answered, with a weary 
smile; ‘and I shall not try to convince you 
tuthe contrary. Of what use would it be 
inthe face of what 1 have done to-day ? 


| Only I want you to Know that 1 have proin- 





crossing the dusky hall, when Brian spoke | 


her name ; and saw she 
waiting for her, and 
earne Ith. 

“Will you come in here for a moment?” 
he said coldly, as he opened the door of his 
own rooin, a little study lined with books 
and hung with 
entered betore, 

She passed in before hi without a word 
as he held the door. 

A fire was burning, and Brian's colley, 
Ivingonthe hearth rug, got up and wel- 
comed her ina friendly manner, 

The girl touched him gratefully 
her wasted fingers. 


that he had been 
that he had seen her 


with 


Even «a dog's kindness was 
her at that moment, 

“TLaunav wartn my hands?” 
ing to Mr. Beaufoy with 
simile. 

“Pray sit down,” he answered, wheeling 
achatr closer to the earth: but she 
her head, 

“LT will go as soon as you have said what 
you have to say,” she answered, 


welcome to 


she said turn- 
her melancholy 


tapestry, Which she never | 


with 


ised him to waltz now.” 

“You have promised to waltz only with 
him?” 

“Yes. And just now—it was still light 
while we were driving through Marybridge 
—Sir Harry Durhain saw us, and 1 dare say 
ny Step-mother when we passed by the 
house. You see you will not want lor ex- 
cuses for breaking with me.”’ 

What could he say as she stood there in 
her inclancholy young beauty speaking her 
own dooin, condemning herselt to so much 
future sulloring? 

“I am rightly punished ” he said at last, 
scathing bitterness, ‘for lending my- 
self, at a Woinan’s entreaties, to a lie. 

“I might have known that you would not 
be true even to your own untruth.” 

A shudder ran through her, and she then 
turned tothe fire, putuung one hand against 
the tall chimneypiece, as if to support her- 
self. 

*Oniy to day,’’ he went on, ‘‘while I be- 
lieved you to be in your Own rooin suffer- 
ing,and in spite of What occurred last night, 
I endured that woman’s vulgar innuendoes 
and did not deny what they implied. 

“fT felt it my duty to call upon her and 


explain the arrangements that had been 
imuade for Tiff. 

“IT determined to keep my word to the 
last, at the cost of no matter What annoy- 


ance and self-contempt; and now you stand 
there and tell me you have been false to 
me, as you have been false to your lover, 
to your sister, to our blood—uand all for 
What?’ 

She did not answer. 

Indeed his voice, hoarse with suppressed 
anger and pussion, began to sound very far 


| off in ber ears. 


shook | 


She had passed inany sleepless nights of 
late, all day long she had not tasted food ; 
her misery was aliuuost more than she was 


able to stand. 


“But the | 


drive was very cold, and my fingers are al. | 


tost nub.’ 

Indeed she was shivering under her fur 
cloak as she stood holding out her paluis to 
the blaze and looking 
pressed eagerness about the room. 

There was one or two photographs in an- 
Uque fraiies, 

She saw one of Florry in her bridal dress, 


With a curious re- | 


** Not a word !"’ he said bitterly. 
go your own way! 

“Krom this moment you are free to do 
exactly aS you please.’’’ 

She litted her hand from the chimney- 
pivee and began to walk slowly across the 


“Well, 


| room towards the dvuor. 


another of adark sweet-looking woman, | 


who must have been Mr. Beaufoy’s mother. 
The rest were of inen. p 

* Where have you 
Beaufoy began, when he had shut the door, 
and had gone to stand near her before the 
fire. 

“IT have been to Dingley with Quentin,” 
she answered quietly. “I dined with him 


at the inn there—we have only just now got 
back.’ pais 


He looked at her for sone moments in a 
despair silence, 
She wus s carefully warming her cold 
ttle pe = tere jn 
l answered, in T: 
same quiet way. “It was an untruth. |] 


promised Quentin 


, 


last night that I would 


He uttered an ejaculation of passionate 
conten pt. 


been, Ninon ?"? Mr. | 


“Wath Quentin I have no longer the right 
to reinoustrate,’’ he continued; *nor should 
Icare in any case to do so, 

‘Phe one person, it seeuis to me, whois 
to be pitied in the whole wretched business 
is poor Richard Strong.” 

She waited, with her hand upon the lock, 
until he should stop speaking. 

“Yes, you nay go,’’ he said. 

“Tthought perhaps that some lingering 
regard tor your betrothed husband might 
have induced you to listen to reason. But 
I was mistaken ; and you need fear no fur- 
ther interference on iny pert. From this 
day forth, Ninon, I have done with you !” 


* #6 
, 


A dead silence fell upon the room, a 
silence that seemed charged with pain. 
I Nit said faintly 


SLinclivelv he ut 


pu L 
‘) the 


iS arin lo 
hallway. 

“You are ill ?’’ he said hurriedly. 

‘‘No,”? she faltered. ‘No—I——” 

But even as she said the words she fell 
back heavily against his shoulder, and he 


support herfrom falling int 























saw that she had lost consciousness and lay 
like one dead within his arms. 

Distractediy he gathered her closer to 
him, feeling her cold bands, ber forehead 
dainp with an icy dew. 

“Ninon,”’ he whispered wildly, ‘* what 
have I said to you? What have you driven 
ine to say ? 

‘Speak to me! 

*¢ Look at tne !”’ 

But the sweet lips were mute and cold, 
the heaay eves were closed. 

He looked round in despair. 

How could he call for assistance—how ex- 
plain her presence in his room, at a vime 
when she was supposed to be up stairs, ill? 
A flask was on the table, and, still holdin 
the fainting girl on his left arm, he reachec 
across with his right, and managed to pour 
out some of the sherry that the bottle con- 
tained. 

It was some moments before he could get 
her to swallow it ; but when she did so the, 
color began to steal back into her face and 
the warmth into her lips; her hands grew 
less rigid. 

But how wan and frail she looked, the 
voung nan thought. 

“How is it I have never noticed the 
change in her?” he asked of  hiinself 
anxiously, a8 again and again he moistened 
her pale lips with the wine. 

“She is killing herself with all this folly, 
and there is no one to save her froi it.”’ 

A heavy sigh broke froin Ninon. 

She was coiing to herself. 

Brian stooped and pressed a kiss upon 
her hair; and at the touch the girl ope:.ed 
her eves, and looked beyildered into his, 

For sone moments they stood thus, as if 
fascinated by the long gaze. 

‘You are with me !’’ he whispered then, 
“Don't be afraid !’ 

Toe words broke the spell, 

A deep flush rose in her pale cheeks ; she 
tried tostand and to release herself frou his 
ciasp, to gather up her loosened hair. 

Hie took his arwos from about her at once, 

“T heg your pardon,” he said coldly. “It 
was only because you were ill, and I did 
not liketo call.” 

“T undesstand,’’ she answered 
hardly yet mistress of herself. 

* Forgive me—I--I am sorry--I 
vou se much trouble, 

“T will go now.” 

“No,” he urged, “You are not yet able. 
Stay here ; the room is at your disposal. I 
will go now.” 

Sut already, with 
Was pone. 

7. 





faintly, 


gave 


unfaltering steps, she 


+ * * - 


The one bitter drop in Madame Du Mot- 
tuy’s cup was removed, onthe day of the 
ball, by the assurance that Mrs. Musserene 
would be unable to attend that festivity. 

Ninon was summoned to Laurel Lodge 
inthe morning, to find her step-mother in 
bed with a severe cold, and was enjoined 
troimake due apologies in her name to Me. 
Bewutoy and Madame Du Mottay, and to be 
sure to cone as early as possible on the day 
alter the ball, in order that Mrs. Masserene 
iigiit hear all about it. 

Ninon had the usual seene to endure at 
her step-mother’s hands—the usual vulgar 
exuitations,the usual coupling of her name 
at every imoment with that of Mr. Beaufoy. 

“I never saw a tnan 80 head Over ears In 


love in all my life!’ declared the poor 
woulan, in her hoarse voice. 

“Why he couldn’t nention your natne 
Without turning pale, just like ayirl! And 
sve What he’s going to do for Tiff! 

“Ivll bethe first litt any of the family 
have given me with either of you. And 


goodness knowsit isn’t before it is wanted !"’ 

“What will she do when she knows the 
truth?’ Ninon was saving blankly over and 
over again as she drove back to the Priory. 

It was a question which urged itself upon 
her now at almost every moiuent of the day 
and might. 

It must so soon be decided. 

Her long suspense was alinost at an end. 
Dick was daily expected, and with his re 


turn a new life would begin tor her—or 
ratier she would yo back to the old exist- 
ence which had been interrupted by the 


arrival of Brian and his sister at the Priory. 
With the ball would end Florry’s reign. 

She was to leave aliaost lminediately 
afterwards for Paris and her long sulferinz 
Gaston. 

Quentin would go too, of course; the 
brothers were not on such terms as could 
warrant his making Brian's house his hoine. 
And Brian? 

Ah, what did it matter to her whether he 
went or stayed? 

Were they not even now worse than 
Strangers, though she was a guest under his 
root? 

Had he not told her, in atone and witha 
took that seemed to scorch her very tlesh, 
that he had done with her for ever? 

Weil, at least he would be good to Tiff; 
and that was all sve had to think of hence- 
forth—ot Tiff, and of poor Dick. 

And of Quentin ? 

The girl tushed paintully. 

Yes, of Queniin too, for one nore day at 
least. ‘ 

People might say what they would, she 
would keep her promise. 

Had he not given her his heart and soul ? 


Was he pot prepared to commit any folly 
lor her sake? : ; 
gown until dinner i} 

“Weare going to dine early and dress 
afterwards,"’ she explained. 

“Then, with a strong cup of tea, we shall 
be fresh, toilette and spirits, fot the fray. 


As for we, in the certainty that Mrs, Mas- 





| 


serene cannot come, I am only too happy! 
I feel now that the ball will bea eompicne 
success !"’ 

Accordingly a somewhat informal dinner 
was spread in the hall, the only place that 
could be spared for the purpose, and par. 
taken of somewhat hastily by Mr. Beaufoy's 
guests—the woinen in tea-gowns, the men 
in shooting-coats, 

There wasa good deal of laughter and 
flirtation during the meal, which had some- 
what of a picnic flavor; and, even with the 
all important business of dressing in pros- 
pect, Madame Du Mottay and the ladies 
were sorry when it was time to tear them- 
selves away. 

Ninon lingered until the last moment, 
leaning over the balusters and talking in a 
low voice to Quentin, by whose side she had 
sat during dinner. 

She was flushed, animated, sparkling. 
Brian, looking at her as she at length 
nodded a good-bye to his brother and ran 
lightly up the stairs, asked himself whether 
that were indeed the same woman who had 
lain last night pale and lifeless upon his 
breast, whose hair he had kissed, the throb- 
bing of whose awakening heart he had telt 
against his own, 

It was only last night; and now, he 
thought, not all the width of the world, not 
acentury of time, could divide thei more 
utterly than they were divided now. 

She was very late in entering the ball 
rooin, 

Brian saw that Quentin was restlesslyv 
watching the door until she should appear. 


And when at last she came in, both of the 
brothers were struck to the heart bv the 
girl's look, : 

The transient flush had died out of her 


cheeks again, leaving her as white as the 
gown she wore—the pretty old Dinard gown 
that seemed woven of shimmering pearls ; 
but her blue eyes were glittering like two 
beautiful jewels, her sweet lips smiling; 
she had a white rose in her black hair. 

There was about ber amelancholy grace, 
a fragile charin, that are not to be deseribed 
—but that both men felt keenly, each in his 
own Way. 

Looking at her, Quentin said to himself 
wildly that there was nothing in the world 
ainan wouid not do, or sacrifice, or attain, 
m order to win her love. 

He believed her of course to be engayed 
to his brother; but how was he to strugyle 
any longer against the conviction that the 
was utterly restless, dissatistied, mniserable? 
He hated himself for the fierce joy that was 
taking possession of him as he began dimly 
to realize that it was not in Brian’s power 
master though he was of the Priory and fif- 
teen thousand a year—to make her other- 
wise. 

Ile was not revolted by the thought that, 
if this were true, Ninon was deliberately 
selling herself foraname and a position. 
Did not women do it every day in this 
world? 

And who should blame then ? 

Life was so hard for women; men were 
so cruel towards them, so selfish, so un- 
manly—and what hope was there for Ninon, 
with ber face and her unhappy home, buta 
good marriage ? 

But, if he had been the heir instead of 
Brian, would she be breaking her heart, 
poor child, a8 she was doing now, slowly, 
but surely ? 

With what other nan had she ever been 
as happy, as untroubled, as unsyiuipathetic, 
as With hit, penniless though he was? 

He looked at her now. 

She was laughing, and gwiy parrying 
poor dazzled Sir Ilarry’s eager speeches. 

Quentin fe.t with a kind of 
jealousy,that every Sinmile and careless word 
she pave the Squire were stolen trois hiin, 
He crossed the room hurriedly, 

Half adozen men were crowding 
her and beygying for dances 

She laughed at thei all as she had taughed 


passion of 


about 


| at Sir Harry. 


“You ean divide the dances between 
you,” she declared gaily. 

“T will be strictly tipartial 

“Oh, Miss Masserene !"0 in eager 
but she held up a dittie finger, 

“ALL but the waltzes lmupressively, 

“They are promised already. 

She flashed a bright loék at Quentin. 

She was carrying his flowers, he saw. 

She wight have worn a dozen boquets 
that night, if she had wished, so many bad 
been seut herby her adorers; but slie had 
put thei all aside for his, 

A few minutes later Mr. Beaufoy saw her 
whirling round the root for the first tine 
In (Quentin's arms. 

To Brian the bail was 
The girl’s recklessness 


chorus, 


one long 
throughout 


nisery. 
thie 


| evening was absolutely startling. 


| 


Even Madame Du Mottay was a little 


| Shocked, and Legged her oace in a whisper, 


| a8 Ninon passed by, to be more careful. 





The Duchess, she added, was hourly be 
coming more rigid, and she was afraid that 
illustrious lady inight turn into a petritac 
lion, a personification of outraged propriety 
—-and an unpleasant fixture at 
the Priory. 

“Itis notiny fault if Quentin's step suits 


beeome 


mine better than any other man’s,”” de 
eclared Ninon, with a wiltul shrug of the 
shoulders. 
I aun afraid the Duchess would not a 
Lie eX is rye ] rry ria ne 
Upon CZuentin » SI j 
She was perfectiy conscious of th lisa 


proval that was being ex pressed 
the tmatrons’ faces around her. 


The siguificant giances that were 


on imany of 
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changed acted only as goads urging her on 
into further follies, 

When she was not waltzing with Quen- 
tin, she was hiding from ber other battled 
partners, and sitting out dance after dance 
with him in all sorts of secluded corners. 

It Was not surprising that people should 
Stare when they emerged again trom their 
retreat, again to wallz Lowether. 

*“Ninon, you have gone far enough!" 
whispered Florry, no longer simiing. “1 
forbid you to dance with Quentin again.” 

“Very well,” said the girl meekly. “I 
will tell him;but really I don’t see what we 
have done to deserve so much flattering at- 
tention from everybody. 

“T have not romped through the Lancers, 
or laughed loud, like the Duchess’s own 
daughters. 

“Why doesn't she freeze them a little? It 
is quite their turn.” 

“My dear child, you are not a Duchess's 
daughter,” returned Madame Du Mottay, 
With Significance ; “and Brian is looking as 
black as thunder. 

lor Heaven's sake, be reasonable 

“Tam not to dance with you again,” said 
Ninon, shrugging her shoulders, when 
Quentin came again to claim her. 

“Luckily Florry did not say anything 


| about sitting out. 


“Take ine somewhere where it is eool.’” 

Without aword, he led her across the 
long suite of drawing-rooms, and through 
the last of all, the one adjoining the picture 
gallery. 

As he laid his hand upon the porfiere, NI 
non shrank involuntarily and drew back a 
SLOP. : 

“Oh, not in there!’ she said hurriedly. 
“TJ think it is draughty’’—then, biting 
her lip, and again shrugying her shoulde.s, 
she passed through under his arm, and the 
heavy curtain fell to behind thet. 

The gallery was entirely empty, 

Quentin and Ninon had not stood there 
together since the night of their escapade. 
They were both conscious of the facet. And 
Ninon reinembered, with a quick pang that 
she tried to ignore, that the long mioonbeam 
that was falling now across the iiddle of 
the dimly-lit room was lighting up Denis 
Beautfoy'’s sarcastic sinilo and dark con- 
straining eves, 

She stood still, as if rooted to the spot, and 
felt as if nothing on earth could induce her 
to pass the picture. 

Quentin, for his part, was looking at her 

at her lips, and the flowers that rose arn 
fell with her hurried breathing ; and, sud- 
denly losing all control over hituself, le 
went inad for a moment, and seized the girl 
in his arms, covering ber face with passion 
ato kisses. 

“Quentin !’ she  panted, bewildered, 
startled, indignant, When le released her as 
suddenly, white with shame for his wild 
outburst of feeling: and at the same tiotiernt 
they both saw that they were no longer 
alone, 

A inan was standing at the farther door of 
the gallery, and looking at them with eyes 
full of ineredulous horror, 

lt was Dick Strony. 


CHAPTER XXXVIL. 

JHIEN Dick arrived, bronzed, cager, 
happy, at the collage, it was in the 
full expectation of finding Ninon 

there to tneet hin, 

He had felt sure that somehow or 
his mother and Mary would contrive 
wreat delight tor bit. 


other 
Lhiis 


faisitiiar 


Who Was 


But there were only the kind, 
feces to greet hiin, and TitYany, 
already beyinning to look quite a 
iitthe miaiden in ber first long gowns, and 
Wilh her ruddy rebellious locks braided and 
reclucod to order by Mary's fina 
ers. 

Poor Diek reproached himself secret! 
tor the blank sense of disappotnturent that 


seul ile 


«le Ver 


seoied to Swallow up every Other feel 
ny, @Ven Ou Lhe Drst evening of bis re 
Lurnh. 

flis inother’s tremulous jov, Mary's 
sweet and steudtast stiles, to lower sa 
jied digi, as of old. 

The pretty drawlngw-roes er it Sith 
Miss Llawthorn’s work, and sweet the baer 
iuisie, Seeined Slratyely adtll, apd cdeetd 
edly cuiply. 

Old Bevis looked wisttulls t bois oon 
ter pre-oceup ed faee, ane freoten bateaa 
Mistress Mary, and Jeril Cblieere is ptaae 
thiitng atiss, 

It was not like the bypyone vial bacotnae 
COMMS. 

But what, he thought sadly, could an old 





doy do to helipait, except indeed to rug his 
Marys 


baer Claat, Ceonaie 


shagyevy Old head apainst Mistress 
white band, ana so rewind 
what might, She could always depend on 
fiitn for syviripathiy and protection? 

Mary returned the earess So @heertully 
Lhiat her old triend's liewurt “orsiderately 


Jightened. 


Wiis ¢ 


“You know, Bevis,” she whispered stoop 
My dows as Sti iS Crossitiyy the ticil alter 
dinner, and putting her artos round the 


doy s neck “you Know he is thinker uv 
Ninon:and you and IT would have at oth 
vis suld «? 

iE 4 fia tsornewhat doubtfu 
his 

} i! Mary sid ! 

. vit p 

the inaster, are 
happiness at the cost of lis? 


| That appeal settled it, 





| 


Bevis thumped loudly on the floor with 
ral, and barked. 

He was again entirely ofone 
Mistress Mary. 

If she could look «0 brightly and smile so 
sweetly, and talk s cheerfully, it certainly 
did not become bin to put on melancholy 


mind with 


| air’, no matter how much he inight regret 








the course events had taken. 

‘That's right!’ said Mary, giving bim an- 
other squeeze whith her pretty, trembling 
aris, 

“And now we will go into the drawing- 
room and be jolly. 

“Weare not very proud; but, after all,we 
do consider our dignity a little bit, dear old 
Kevis, and we would rather die than let 
Dick Know that for tive minutes after he 
came back we were—well, justa little bit 
upset. 

*But it’s all over now. 

“It is not the old Dick, anyway, who has 
come home to us, but Ninon'’s afflanced 
husband.”’ 

Bevis expressed his entire comprenhen- 
sion of the situation, and proceeded tomake 
himself,in his lumbering old way, as agree- 
able as possible in the drawing-rooin, 

He astonished Titl by getting up bedily 
on to her lap. 

Ile was a yvreat deal too big to be nursed, 
and had to tuek bis hind legs under him in 
almost precarious and uneomfortable fash- 
ion—and by attempting while there to lick 
her face, 

“Did youeversee such a dear old goose 


of a dog! Titheried, laughing, and giving 


hit a bug. 

Bevis turned his cyes towards Mary inan 
affectionate way. 

“What do you think of that for frivolity 
ard cheerfulness?’ he seemed to may. 

“And who would suspect ine of having a 
heavy heart under my old gray coat, if you 
ple im , 
And then, feeling that he could no longer 
trespass on Titlany’s kindness, he got down 
again as quickly as possible, and, after bav- 
ing played rather awkwardly for some mo- 
nents with Mrs.Strong’s ballof pink wool, 
considered that he bad now proved the hi- 
larity of his sentiments beyond all doubt, 
ond wasat liberty to take up his usual 
place for the rest of the evening on the hem 
of Mrs. Hlawthorne’s blue wown. 


From Tithuny Dick heard that evening 
all that she could tell bint about his dar- 
ling. 

She told him, too, the story of ter own 


banishment to the house at Batignollesand 
of her rescue by Mr. DBeaufoy, and how 
Ninon’s cousin was going to send her to 
school, 

eoShe is very good fricnds with the Beau- 
foy’s, then?” Dick said, seemingly well 
pleased, 

“She has not been altogether without 


protection since her cousins caine to Mary- 
borichyre ? 

s “ha,” 

Til shook her head dubiously. 


“Madame du Mottay has been very nice 
to her, of course, 

“But she does not wet on very welt with 
arian, | ami sorry to say; and I'm sure I 


don't know why, for lhe is awfully nice and 
kine. 
“Isn't he Marv?’ 


“Trdeed, 
swered, looking up trot 
with a simile. 

But Diek was not interested to any great 


Mary anp- 
embroidery 


I think he = is,”’ 
her 


extentin the subject of Mr. Deaufov's good 
qquaeadat ts, 

bie was hunpgering for ior news of his 
beautiful love. 

His iunother’s assaranees that she had tried 
her very best ft nduce Mrs Masser- 
ene to let Ninon come to them again, only 
bisa tm {hi ti 

Dricheeud bie wo prestioss, & absent all 
the eveming, a “ hiiss tnankind 
aboootat tha fire t Mrs. Strouyg herself 
bovacdes boltaa, W tt sud little stile, go 
(how Naar v ithe raorrow, and see 
‘\ 1h Witlimou i iy 

Sine Ki ‘ 1 were expected daily,” 
Shae a ae | 

l | r 1 | i I v4 a lew 

i + 

\ ‘ “ t dl [ isen but 
root t t |» de- 
\ | I vi is oss ar 
r Hi i i - isthe 
Lire t ‘ rh ‘ to 
dinit tleotues, Ties pout badtais ’ Last 
train for Marvbridge. 

Jlow well he remetobered tl ist time 

had stood on that platiorm, when Niven 
hiad sa b oprrmened- toy ee Leo Dida Wit tears nm ber 
ure it be, ‘ en ie incl S.tcre ipe mises jpon 
her quivering: lips! 

Ando she biad teem true to those proiiises, 
Hleaven bless her! 

Diek had been conseious isense of re- 
iif rm Litter s state ae | that Ninen had 
bhot prot 3 I; jtov. 

it a1 that he could 
i i bf hersell to 
ii I 

} . had always 
load : ! the tnaster 

ship, his oppor- 

- | nis in his fa- 
il mani cou { re 

i i ti N th 

Das yrat 

t a 
secret, Dick ACK ized yenerously 
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one for her. 


























solved that during his next absence 

















Ninon should stay with his mother. 

















































































































with Mra. Masserene on the subject,and had 
little doubt that he should win. 

How could he wo away again unless be 
was certain that his darling was sale from 
all such difficulties and annoyances as Tift 
had hinted at? 

Hitherto he had yielded to Ninon's wish 
lor secrecy; but now that Tiffany's ftuture 
had been inade safe and happy, now that 
there was a definite prospect of their tnar- 
riage, he hoped to persuade her into think- 
ing as he did, and intoaceepting his tmoth- 
ér’s protection until the happy day caine 
wheu he himself would have the right to 
take care of her. 

He arrived at Marybridge about ten 
o'clock, and had some difficulty in securing 
a bed atthe Beaufoy Arms, the inn being 
full w overflowing, as the breathless land- 
lady explained, on accountof the ball at the 
Priory that night. 


“Ob, there isaball at the Priory?" he 
demanded quickly. 

That tmneant of course that he was not to 
see Ninon until next day. The young 


ian’s face fell, 

“Yes, sir, the grandest as has been given 
in these parts for years. The county people 
hus driven over frou far and near, and 
wormieof the yentleman, sir, has been obliged 
to take beds here for the night, seeing that 


they can’t get back before morning, and 
that every room upat the House—s) Mr. 
Burney says—is as full as it will hold.” 


[to BE 


Almost Sacrificed: 


CONTINUED. | 


HY THE AUTHOR OF “BARBARA GRAHAM,” 


‘“TWICK MARRIED,’’ ‘MABEL 


MAY,” BPC., BPC. 
CHAPTER VI. 
R. FAIRFAX signed for her step- 

) mother to leave the room; then he 
| went to the bedside of his pationt, and | 
wently raising the young girl's head, he 
poured some cooling tnixture, from asmatl 
ask he drew from his pocket,through the 
parched lips. 

“There jie down 
said, yentlhy. 

“You are safe,—quite safe 
be well if you remain quiet.’ 

Clara murinured something half inaudi- | 
ble and then tarned wearily on her pillow, | 
and appeared to be sinking into uncon. 
sclousnmess that was at least better than the 
distressing, feverish restleysness of the pre- 
voius hour. 

When Mrs. Nugent's steps died away, 
Doctor Pairfax took the glass just placed on 
the table and held it to his lips. 

A peculiar expression passed 
face us he did se, 

Then he applied it to his nose, and onee 
again let adrop pass his lips. Tle smiled 
gravely, and takinga phial trou his poeket, 
poured the mixture into it, and carefully 
corked it. 

As he placed the eurpty glasson the table, 
Mrs, Neurent again tapped at the door, 

“T have ordered the housemaid to be at 
your orders, Doctor lairtax, She came only 
last week, and it is searcely likely that she 
will know her.’ 

“Nor ean she know any of the peculiari- 
ties of the young lady,”” be supplemented. 

“Your choice is judicious, madame,” 
And again he yave one of those strange 
looks that Mrs. Nuwent eould mot meet 
Without tolngvled anger and terror, 

“Really, Doetor Fairfax, when PT consider 
that vou were «a Stranger to me but twelve 
hours since,’ she bewun. 

“The faet that Taman intimate friend of 
the dear ward and adopted son of your late 
husband,must be my excuse for the course 
1 deem it right to take,’ he said. * Onee 
more, mnadame, T tell you that Tam ready 
to answer forall ldo tothose who havea 
right to demand an explanation.” 

And with aecalin and courteous bow he 
closed the door, as a signal to the lady to 
retire froin the neighborhood of his patient, 
while the stout fori of the country house- 
maid appeared trom behind ep yowisry 
of the lady of ‘Temple Nugent, and obeyed 
his invitation to enter ere he shut the door. 

After atime all was) perfectly still, and 
the hours went slowly on, while Clara lay 
all uneonsecious of the friendly face that 
watched over her, of the Kindly cares that 
were lavished on her during that long, dark, 


wearisome night. 
” 7 


and sleep, Clara,’ he 


and will soon 


over his 


* 7 * = | 


Margaret Nugent satin her boudoir, list- 
eaing eagerly forthe faintest sound of ap- 
proaching carriage Ww heels, 

At last it came, a dull, grating roll, and 
then the horses dashed up to the steps, 


t 
Hh 


The door of the vehicle opened, and a 
’ dark, middle aped sleek gentleman stepped 
ut ana bust ed sLalIrcase 1 Mrs 
Nou 
’ ‘ 
mons, D shelby sad Mrs. Nugent, 


alter the usual civilities had been passed ; | 
‘but Clara is ill again, and 1 need your | 
aid.’’ 

“Ill again!'’ echoed the doctor. 
did this attack begin 7’’, 


“Whey 


enough that the position had been a difficult 


of a 
year, after which they were l» be married, 


He was prepared to have a battle royal 
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| fortunately, that a physician was ane i 
n 


He knew something of the humiliations | the house, and insisted on prescribing for 
she was compelled daily to endure under | her. But I gave ber your medicine in spite 
her stepmothers roof, and he was re- | of him.”’ 


“Quite right, he said, hurnedly. 
“Kut did he—did the doctor see n?’’ 
“Yes ; but-——"’ 


made the doctor chuckle with delight. 
“Very, very good. Yes, quite right, h 


| could not know ber constitution, and any 
fresh remedies might kill ber, especially 


with her hereditary tendency.” 


Mrs. Nugent paused for some minntes,as 
| if to collect her thoughts,and then, looking 


| straight at her companion, said— 
“Doctor Selby, I 
in your difficulties. 


“Only last night; and it bappened, un- 


And the lady whispered a few words that 


have never failed you 


| closet which Mrs. Nugent called her “ama 
n | teur housekeeper’s room,” 


readiness to accompany his hostess. 

They speedily arrived at the sick room, 
and Mrs. Nugent tap softiy at the door. 
Doctor Fai. fax opened it. 

“My dear Doctor Fuirfax,I ain so thank- 
ful. Our own doctor, who knows Clara’s 
constitution so well, has just arrived. He 
will relieve Fay of mnuch responsibility in 
prescribing for a stranger.’ 

The gentleman bowed—one cringingly 
rather than courteously, the other defiantly 
rather than coldly. 

“IT feel sure I ain alinost needless in this 
case,"’ said Doctor Selby ; “ but as I have 
attended Miss Nugent from childhood, and 
in a multitude of counsellors there is some 


6 


whence he 
quickly emerged, and again signified his 


a sufficient guarantee of its success," 
plied, halt reproachtully. ne te 

Doctor Fairfax bow deferentially. 

“I can have nothing to say against that,’’ 
he observed, stretching out his hand for the 
bottle. 

Doctor Selby’s band was cold and trem- 
bling as he gave it into his com panion’s 
gras Ba 
But the circumstance a red to 
unnoticed by Doctor Patel one firet ap 
plied the uncorked medicine to his nose, 
and then, replacing the stopper, became 
abstracted in thought. 

His head was turned toward the door, in 
the attitude of listening. 

Some minutes of anxious silence thus 
passed, and the nerves of both practitioners 
appeared strung to the utmost. 





| “My cheek-book would show that you | = 
' have never found me a niggard patroness. | ‘The present attack seems to be a more 


| I know that you are in urgent need now. I | than usually severe one.”’ 


At last Doctor Fairfax spoke. 
‘“lime is precious, Doctor Selby. Shall 
we adininister this medicine at once ?’’ 


| self to speak the word that would 


know that certain ruin and 
threatening you. Do you not wish to avoic 
both ?”’ 
The doctor's face grew corepapge: A 
and his eyes lost their shining calt 
and blazed with a sudden terror. 
“I—I really do not understand you, Mrs. 
Nugent,’ he stammered, 
“Yos, you do, Doctor Selby. 


“You understand me well-perfectly well. 
And, what is more, I can tell you yet more 
plainly what the danyer is that threatens 
from whicn it inust be indeed an 


you, and 
unforeseen chance that can save vou.”’ 

She bent forward, and 
a few words in his ear. 


Heshivered and started back from the | of question and answer, the physicians lett 
hissing lips that nearly touched him. Mary in charge of the sufferer and went in- 
‘Are you a fiend,” he exclaimed, “a | to the adjoining room. 


mocking fiend ?”’. 

‘“No,only a woman with some tact and 
wisdotu,”’ she said, ‘and what is more, with 
determination also. 

“Tt may be, Doctor Selby, that there is 
more at stake than youor your petty affairs, 
though the danger in which you stand is 

| apt to become rather more grave than is be- 
| coming to a respectable M. D. 

“But I have no time to speak of that just 
how, 

“What I have to say is this-Help me, and 
will suave you. 

“Is it a bargain ?”’ 

“But in what way ?"’ he asked, his voice 


firin. 

“T will soon explain what is the service 
I want if you agree to the bargain. 

“A check and perfect oblivion I promise 
on iny side,if success attend your exertions 
for me.” 

Ile paused for a moment. 
hers shrinkingly. 

“Minutes are precious,” she said. 
you decided ?" 

“T—I can do all but one thing,’’ he staimn- 
mered., “You will not ask me that ?”’ 

She gazed contemptuously at him. 

“Pooh! Ttisa word that daunts yon? 
Hlave vou not in real fact almost carried out 
all that IT now wish consummiated ? 

“A word from me would be your ruin. 1 
will never speak that word if you obey me 
but this once. 

“Then you can leave your miserable 


His eyes met 


‘“ Are 


| drugs and preseriptions and go away for 


ever, Where neither 
Ineet, 

“Do you understand ?” 

Doctor Selby did understand too well,and 


for some ininutes he could not) bring hitm- 


you nor I shall ever 


fill him with remorse, 

But there was no alternative. 

Mrs. Nuyent’s cold eyes were upon hitn. 
Hesaw the glitter in their cruel depths, the 
counpression of the firun lips. 

All the delicacy of the woman had dis- 
appeared; In its place was the deterini- 
nvtion of a taskimaster, 

“As you will,” he said-“as you will, Mrs 
Nugent; that is, I have no wish to thwart 
any plans of yvours-and you have ever been 
liberal, and T have ever been a very, very 
unfortunate tnan— 

“You will have no reason to complain of 


your fortune if you will listen to me, Doctor | 
' 


Selby. 


“As soon as this matter is carried toasuce- | 


cessful 
Listen.” 


issue, your future will be 


secure. 


She approached the doctor's ear and spoke | 


for some minntes ina low and rapid tone of 


, Voice, 


The words seemed to fall dead and 
on his heartas he listened. 
A shiver came over his frame asthe plans 


cold 


were untolded, but no remorse, no trepi- | 


dition seized the relentless woman at his 
side. 

Her resolution was taken ; and she was 
not one to draw back after so inany vears of 
plotting and planning for her ends. 

“You will do it?’ she said. 

* T will.’ 

“Remember,all depends on your success, | 
] shall measure the reward by the com. 
pleteness of your success, 

“Money enough to remove all your diffi- 
culties, and enable you to go elsewhere 
and begin fresh in prosperity and comfort, 
or a prison and disyrace—between these lies 
your Chole, 

“Do you understand ?" 


“] do. I shall obey your wishes. One 
minute, and I shall be re sly 

Iie gathered | self is were 
BLeacLier 

° N | mii cw . sit si 

“Fear nothing, Mrs. Nugent—I shall not 
fail you.”’ 


The lady did not fear. 

She led the way to the invalid’s chamber 
after a brief pause, during whice the doctor 
disappeared forafew moments iy a large | 











disgrace are 


white, 
n light 


again whispered 


trembling, in spite of his utmost to keep it | 


for ever | 


| but so quiet and natural was the gaze that 


Doctor Fairfax had hesitated tora moment 
whether to perinit the entrance of a fellow 
physician, but a sense of the injustice of 
such a step decided him, and he quietly 
drew back and permitted Doctor Selby to 
0488, 

Mrs. Nugent stood waiting. 

“I shall attend Doctor Selby’s report 
here,”’ she said ; ‘“‘painful asthe exclusion 
inay be, I will not insist on my right to en- 
ter Clara’s sick room.”’ 

Doctor Faiafax bowed composedly, and, 
accepting the lady’s proposal, closed the 
door behind himself and con/frere. 

After a short inspection of the still de- 
lirious patient, and afew whispered words 


i 


“What is your opinion of Miss Nugenu’s 
case, Doctor Selby ?’’ asked Doctor Fairfax, 
quietly. 

The former shook his head. 
“T need hardly tell you, my dear sir, that 
you do not know all that I do of the poor 
girl. 
‘Hereditary heart-disease and incipient 
insanity are terrible foes to fight with; for 
years I have found great difficulty in ward- 
ing off the danger which threatens Miss 
Nugent.” 
Doctor Fairfax listened with immovable 
coin posure, : 
“If not impertinent, might I inquire the 
mode of treatinent that vou have adopted, 
Doctor Selby ?”’ 

“Oh, by all means—I quite agree with the 
idea—yes, certainly, there should be perfect 
confidence between professional men; only 
you will pardon my remarking that Mrs. 
Nugent has hitherto been perfectly satistied 
with my treatment ot her daughter’s case.”’ 

“No doubt; but I have seen some novel 
| treatment of diseases in India,’’ remarked 
| Dr. Fairfax, calmly. 

“The natives have rather original ideas, 
and some excellent and novel medicines, 
| Which are at times very successful—power- 
ful antidotes, for example, against poison, 
and singular agents on the nerves. I dare 
say you have never studied this branch of 
| the subject, Doctor Selby.” 
| Oh, yes. 
| “I believe few practitioners have had as 
| much experience in delicate casesas I have 
had, and more especially as regards inental 
affections, 

“For instance, I had some time back two 
jadies ot rank under my care, and happily 
oni to restore thein in a perlectly 
sound state to their homes and families, 
The case of cur patient in the next room 
closely resembles theirs—great excitability, 
violent irritation, unaccountable fancies and 
dislikes, with a delicate physical organiza- 
| tion.”’ 
| “Again may I ask what are your reme- 
| dies for these maladies ?"’ 
| ‘xtreine quite, absence of exertion or 
| excitement, and an occasional course of 
| composing medicine.” 

“Is it your deliberate opinion, Doctor 
| Selby, that Miss Nugent suffers from heart- 
| disease ?”’ 

“Certainly, and no wonder—her mether 
died of it.”’ 

“And that there are svinptoms of inental 
disorder ?”’ 

“T fear so—indeed I may say | have little 
doubt upon the point.” 

“Do you happen to have any of the medi- 

cines you prescribe for Miss Nugent with 
you? 

“T can scarcely presume to doubt their 
efficacy, since you have tried them so long 
and so frequently.” 

Doctor Fairfax’s calm penetrating eyes 
_ were on the face of his brother physician, 








| 


| it was impossible to decide whether it had 
any especial meaning. 

‘etthe hands shook slightly that pro- 
duced a bottle, and there was a constrained 
air in the forced sinile that accompanied the 
action. 

“Yes; I seldom come to Temple Nugent 
unprovided with the medicines that 1 know 
are generally wanted. 

“But Mrs, Nugent's notes are usually so 
graphic that l can pretty well understand 
the state of affuirs.’’ 

‘Then I ain to understand that this is not 
the first attack of this kind ?”’ 


to offer you every reparation anc 


The eyes of the person spoken to glittered. 

“Certainly—each moment increases the 
danger,’’ was the twift reply. 

As he spoke, the sound of footsteps was 
heard. 

Doctor Fairfax instantly walked to the 
door, and opened it to admit Alwynne 
Compton. 

Doctor Selby’s cheek’s grew a deep, duli 
red asthe new-coiner entered. 

‘Doctor Selby,” said Doctor Fairfax, *‘let 
ine introduce to you Mr. Alwynne Comp- 
ton, the adopted son and ward of the late 
Mr. Nugent, and heir of one of the richest 
men in Calcutta. 

“Alwynne,”’ continued the speaker, turn- 
ing to his friend, ‘Doctor Selby was about 
to prescribe one of the powerful remedies 
that hé has found so efficacious in Miss Nu- 
gent’s fover attack. 

“You are just in time to witness my utter 
and Gistinct protest against such a proceed- 
ing.”’ 

Se he spoke he grasped the bottle in his 
hand, and placed himself with his back to- 
wards the door and his face towards his 
fellow-physician. 

Doctor Selby quickly recovered from the 
unexpected attack. 

“Doctor Fairfax, this extremely unprofes- 
sional and ungentlemanly conduct will be 
commented on and resented as it deserves. 
I have shown you every forbearance and a 
respect that your interference scarcely de- 
serves; but this passes patience. 

“Tin my turn distinctly torbid any fur- 
ther meddling on your part with a patient 
a under my care by her guardian and 
awful protector. 

“Mrs. Nugent will very quickly settle 
the point in dispute, and the profession will 
unanimously support me if it 1s needful 
that the circumstances should become 
known.” 

“Are you sure of that, Doctor Selby?” 
asked Alwynne. 

“And are you certain that you would wish 
the circumstances to be known? 

“Or are you at all doubtful about the 
result?” 

Doxtor Selby’s eyes glanced turtively to- 
wards the bottle in his confrere’s hand, but 
for the moment at ‘east he dared make no 
effort to obtain it. 

‘No, Mr. Compton, | ain not,’’ he replied 
fiercely. 

“Doctor Fairfax is acting in defiance otf 
every rule of courtesy and professional eti- 
quette, and I shall at once refer the matter 
to Mrs. Nugent. ; 
“She will decide between us.’’ And he 
made a step or two towards the door. 

But Doctor Fairfax had placed himself 
against it, and Alwynne Compton quietly 
laid his hand on the speaker’s arin. 

‘Stay, Doctor Selby, if you please. 
“There is at least one point to settle ere 
you leave this room, and,if you are wise, 
you will give your best assistance and offer 
no resistance 

“Attempt to quit this apartinent without 
satisfying us by every means in your power 
that can atone ror the past, and all hope of 
mercy and forbearance at our hand is vain.”’ 
And as he spoke Alwynne pointed sternly 
to achair near the fire-place. 

Doctor Selby nade a spring towards the 
door of the invalid’s room, but it was locked 
on the inside. 

Doctor Fairfax siniied. 

‘*Be content, Doctor Selby; the patient 
about whoim you are so much concerned is 
well cared for, and has no need of your pro- 
fessional services. 

“I would advise you to take the advice of 
my friend, and be thankful that any means 
of escape from the consequences of your 
guilty connivance in an infamous plot is 
vouchsafed to you.”’ 

“The plot appears on your side, gentle- 
men,” said the prisoner, fuintly attempting 
to assume an indignant look and tone of in- 
nocence. 

“This is past a jest and p st forbearance; 
I demand an explanation of such conduct.” 
“You shall have it,”’rejoined Doctor Fair- 
fax, quietly; ‘and, as a meinber of the pro- 
fession which you disgrace, I pledge myselt 
in my power if you can disprove the tacts I 
deeply regret to know. 

“Mr. Compton, you are my autbority for 


the steps I have taken, but I scarcely be- 





Doctor Selby hesitated. 
“Perhaps 


the present one is more severe, 
natura aS Miss Nuvgeut 
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i ad stered 
tainly D Selby was an 
patience and long suffering. 
Even the somewhat inquisitorial nature ot 
the examination he was undergoing at the 
hands of a younger practitioner could not 
move his naturel aweetnens end serenity. 


“I think Mise Nugent's recovery has been 


ah clor angel of 


¢ 


less ceftain, which |] 
| tered to Miss Nugent more than 
| judge 
| Served.” 


lieve that you are prepared for the result of 


iny investigations. 


“The bottle I hold in my hand contains 
to my all but certain belief a lrug that 
w ¢ i De dange 4 4 eling 

1 Miss Nuyvent’s 
4 Inuch mistake t does n prove to be 
mixed with a poison more subtle, but not 


fear has been adininis 


once, to 
from the symptoms that I have ob- 


As he spoke he held the bottle towards 


Alwynne. 


The next instant Doctor Selby had sprung 
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forward with the sudden bound of a tiger, 
and nearly wrenched it frown his grasp, but 
Doctor Fairfax was a powerful man, and too 
wary to be surprised. 

He beld the bottle with a firm grasp with 
one hand, and with the other threw his | 

uilty assailant from him, while Alwynne | 
aid his hand on the bell. , 

“Listen, Doctor Selby,’’ he said; ‘you 
can scarce:y hope to escape two wen like | 
Fairfax and myselt; still, Ido not choose to | 
risk Miss Nugent’s recovery by any noise 
or disturbance so near her room, and there- 
fore I have to inform you that the slightest 
attempt on your part to play falsely will 
bring those who will at once prevent your 
escaping justice or obtaining mercy at our 
hands. 

“T am in possession of the outlines of the 
imfamous omen that have been laid, sv I in- | 
sist on your full and candid confession of all 
that you know in the matter.” 

The guilty man sat cowering and shaking 
under the stern gaze of his accuser. 

He was between two dangers of alinost 
equal magnitude, and certain ruin awaited 
hit in any case. 

“T cannot give it,’ he said, his lips quiv- 
ering pitiably, and his ashen cheeks be- 
coining each moment nore corpse-like. 

“Do not ask ine. 

“It was not ny fault—it was not mny do- 
ing. 

“Why should I suffer?” 

Alwynne looked contemptuously at him. 
“Poor craven,”’ be said, **] believe you. 

“You have been the agent, if not the vic- 
tim, of a far more unscrupulous will, a far 
stronger nature, than your own. 

“But vou have to deal with one whom you 
will find more determined still; and if you 
have any pity .or yourself, you will not | 
hesitate.”’ 

**But I dare not contfess,”’ 
not.”’ 

And a strong shudder came over hitn that 
was a pledge for his truth. 

Alwynne could have almost pitied the | 
wretched inan had he been less guilty. 

“Listen,’’ he said. 

“If you are inthe power of the unscrupu- 
lous woman who employed you in this in- 
fainous scheme, I will protect you. 

“One of the conditions of her own escape 
trom punishinent shall be that you are per- 
mitted to enjoy the wretched remainder of 
life without outward punishment. But all 
will depend on your perfect candor—your 
tull confession. 

“I give you five minutes to decide. If 
you have come to no decision by then I shall 
at once give you up to justice.” 

“No, no! 

“I have decided. 

*“T wall, I will !’’ he cried. 

“Tt was but ny own danger that induced 
me to listen Lo her. 

“T had got into her power; and I could 
not, I dared not refuse. 

“That was it. 

“T didn’t wish it—poor young thing—I 
didn’t wish it!” 

“And you preferred your own miserable 
life, yaur own safety, to that of a young and 
helpless and innocent girl!’ exclaimed Al- | 
wynne in disgust. 

“Cowardly wretch, he deserves no nercy 
at our hands!” 

“But vou promised it,” he cried—“you 
promised it!" 

“Yes, and I will keep my protnise, poor 
craven,” said Alwynne, **but as I would to 
a reptile that would find its punishment by 
writhing hopelessly and imiserably under 
the crushing weight of the stone above it. 
Fairfax, will vou take down this miserable 
man’s confession ?” 

“One minute,” said Doctor Fairfax—l 
will return instantly ;’’ and he disappeared | 
into the patient's room, from which he soon 
returned with a look of peculiar brightness. | 
“All is right, I see,’ he observed. **Now I 
au ready.’’ 

And he drew paper and pens towards him 
—ready for the task. 

Alwvune asked but one or two questions 
as the stream burst forth that had been so 
long pent upin the guilty breast. 

Either the wretched tian was anxious to 
win the faver and protection of his compan- 
jons by the completeness of his confession, 
or he desired to be revenyged on his hard 
task-imistress, or some Spark of remorse still 
lingered in his hardened guilty heart, what- 
ever it was, the effect was the same; and the 
inost zealous friends of Clara Nugent could 
searcely have desired a itnore full and entire | 

roof of the long and cunningly-devised 
plot that had been formed and carried out 
consistently for inany years. 

Alwynne’s eyes flashed and = his) blood 
was stirred as be listened ; but he restrained 
the tide of indignation that well-nigh mas- 
tered him till he had been made acquainted 
with the secrets of the lady of Temple Nu- 
gent and her guilty ana weak aceoinplice. — 

Doctor Fairfax wrote on unmoved, as if 
merely inditing an ordinary letter; but 
there was a world of scorn in the look that 
he bent on the wretched, eager criminal 
when his task was done. 

“I have returned to my native country,” 
he said, *‘to find that a noble profession can 
be degraded by one of the basest villians 
that ever wore a coat. 

“Still, there have been such in the Law 
and the Church, and why not in Physic? 

And with this philosophical observation he 
the white-taced shiver- 


he said—I dare 





held it his pen to 


‘But y vA 
you ?”’ he said. 
“T inay go now ? 
**Not yet,”’ apsw ered Alwynne sternly. 
‘Remember my conditions. 
“You must await ny pleasure and obey 
my orders, or ] will bave you in the only | 


4 
oa 


; earnest 


place where you ought to be,” and the sig- | Tt is false. 


nificant look and gesture conveyed the full 
meaning of his words to the conscience- 
stricken man. 

*T will, I will,” he said—“only do not be 
—_ : 
*“} cannot bear this terribie suspense.”’ 
_ Alwynne’s only reply was to beckon him 
from the room, and the two went noiseless- 
ly to the adjoining corridor, on which Mrs. 
Nugeut's and Eleanor’s apartments opened. 
He opened one of the doors and motioned 
to Selby to enter. 

The apartment was one that had been 
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| died, and 


formerly used as a nursery in the Nugent | 
| tress of Temple Nugent and the guardian of 


family, and the window was effectually 
protected by iron gratings. 

Alwynne saw this, and that if he turned 
the key on his prisoner he would be cut off 
froin any chance of escape. 

And therefore, without needless cautions 
or promises, he closed the door on hitn, 
locked it, and repaired to Mrs. Nugent's 
boudoir, 

His gentle tap was followed by a cordial 
“Come in,’? but the start and change of fea- 


| tures that followed his appearance proved 


that the admission thus freely granted had 
been intended for another. 

“T thought it was Doctor Selby,’’she said, 
quickly recovering herself, “come to give 
ine news of our dear Clara. 

“You have indeed been rapid in your re 
turn, Mr. Compton.”’ 

“It was necessary, madain, quite neces 


) Sary,’’ he rejoined, sternly, ‘if | wished to 


save a life very dear to me, and which will, 
I trust, be spared to make the happiness of 
many. 

**But it was too soon for you, as T can well 
believe, and I pray Heaven that it may 
have been soon enough tor her.”’ 

“You speak iu riddles, Mr. Compton,’’ 
she said, haughtily. 

“Clara’s two physician’s would searcely 
be flattered by your remark.”’ , 

“Possibly, inadain ; but of that hereafter, 
I have neither time nor inclination to go in 
to such useless quibblings now. 

“[Tanm come to warn you, Mrs. Nugent, 
that you are at last completely uninasked 
and defeated. 

“T know all, and I am prepared to act on 
the knowledge.”’ 

The lady's lips turned livid, but her eves 
were as undaunted as ever, i 

“You use strange language, Mr. Comp- 
ton—language that I can hardly brook. I 
inust charitably suppose that it is que to an 
extra allowance of wine.”’ 

“You do me injustice, madame. But, if 
you are dull, I will enlighten you by telling 
you a tale that you perhaps little dream is 
known to any but yourself and only ond 
other.’’ 

Alwynne paused for a few moments and 
then began— 

“Manv years ago two girlsof different 
ages but nearly related in blood were living 
near to each other ia a country neighbor- 
hood ; but, though related, the position of 
the two was very different. 

“Margaret Vincent was the child of a poor 
countryclergy tianand Constance Merchant 
was the only child of the richest commoner 
Within some distance. 

“Near the same place resided the "son of 
the once celebrated physician of the neigh- 
borhood, Francis Compton. 

“These three were Intitnate as close 
vicinity ina country place could take them, 
with all the opportunities that anid 
drives, walks and picnics, avd suminer eve 
nings could afford ; and some or the usual 
results followed. 

‘Francis fell in love with the beautiful 
Constance, and Margaret Vineent cherished 
a strong—What shall [call it?—predilection 
for him. 

“Constance was believed to return his 
love, but her father’s strict counsels and his 
pleadings prevailed with the duti 
ful, gentle daughter. 

“She crushed back her love and tiarried 
the wealthy owner of Temple Nugent. 

“Then Margaret's hopes rose ones 
only to be entirely dashed to the ground, 
Francis did not love the proud, bad-natured 
yvirl, and soon afterwards lett) the place to 
win fortune elsewhere. 

“And then Margaret swore to have re 
venge—il possible on both, but certainly on 
her whom she believed the cause of ler dis 
appointment.” 

Mrs. Nugent listened as if in a 
her eyes fixed on Alwyiine 
bound and dreamy air 

Ho went on— 

“And then came the usual changes. Mrs. 
Vincent died and Margaret inarned a tian 
in a very diflerent position frou: that of Mr. 
Nugent, albeit one of worth and probity. 
Then Kindly Constares did not forget her 
relative,nor the old) connection between 
them in atime of trouble ; and an evil 
day for herself and her child she brought 
her relative into the neighborhood of Tei 
ple Nugent; when Alwynuie,the old lover's 


as 


rides 


ftiore, 


dream, 
With a Spell- 


frit 


son, Was now residing as a ward of his 
father’s ancient love. 
“Soon after this the evil spirit entered 


Margaret Le Grande, and step by step sine 
arranged and earried out one of the black 
est plots ever devised by Woluill 
the Innocent. 
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“Mr. Le Grande died, and hiss widow be-* 
gan lo think that Constance’s end imiight 
weil be «¢ X priate 8 

[ 1» f viv was tauelhit ‘ eve that 
the cause © ica 
ported. 
‘It is talse!’’ interrupted Mrs, Nugent, 


suddenly. 
How dare you | 


yt FT ASS MSE EESUR WE | 


* Constance did not die of a malady of 
the heart. 

“Tt was known—proved.”’ 

“I know what passed, madame. 

“1 do not say that any really unfair 
Ineans were @inployed, but there are inany 
ways of hastening death without resorting 
to poison.”’ 

And Alwynne emphasized the word, 

“Well, to be brief madame, Constance 
then the way was clear for her 
rival. 

“Inayear’s tine she was the wife of 
Howard Nuyent, in less than two the mis- 


its heiress—-blacker still, a codicil to Mr. 
Nugent's will had been drawn which gave 
the reversion of the property to Margaret 
Le Grande’s daughter, taling Clara Nu- 
gents life. How that arrangement was so- 
cured noone Lut yourseil, Mrs. Nugent, 
can say—-] know it was not the tree, sponta- 
neous act of ny guardian.” 

The lady sat gazing at the youny man 
with disturbed eyes, 

*Now comes the darkest and most coimn- 
plicated partof ury story. 

“Mrs. Nugent took charge of Clara, and 
from that moment an ingenious scheme for 
her destruction was begun. 


“The child was deprived of all that wes 


healthtul, invigorating, and cheering. A 
mode of life that fostered every latent mal- 
ady and weakened the young frameo was 
earried on, under pretense of kind and miu. 
ternal care. 

“Ana this was mingled with the most de 
pressing tauntsand galling unkindiess that 
could well be devised for so delicate a na- 
ture. Yet Claralived on. ‘The vital prin 
ciple was so strong within her, and 
providence watched over Lhe oppresssed 
orphan. 

“Then Alwynne Compton came back. 
Why, Mrs. Nugent, when IL let! here, ten 
vears since, an Obscure and) comparatively 
poor lad,you would searcely have permitted 
inv addresses to your daughter had 1 
sired to offer thems, 

“But now Tam wealthy, and Ileanor no 
longer in ber first youth. And again Clara 
stands in the way. 

“She always occupies the heritage you 
covet, and you quickly foresaw that she 
would attract and win the heart, or rather 
the hand, that you covet for your daughter, 
Surely Satan inust bave inspired you with 
the infamous schetme—first to ocaeupy my 
tnind with an idea hat the poor yirl suffered 
from twoterrible incurable maladies, and 
then, when that appeared likely to fail, to 
turn the supposed maladies into a real and 
violent attack of illness, and to aceelorate 
and aggravate that illness of poison.” 

Mrs, Nugent shrieked—a low suppressed 
shriek. 

“Ob no, nol’ she answered, 
false, false !’’ 

And she clasped 
uyony. 

“Itistrue, Mrs. Nugent. 

“LT have indisputable proot of it—proot in 
the very medicine you would yourself have 
adininistered to poor Clara, and in the con- 
fession of your wretched accomplice, or 
rather agent.” 

“It is lalse, 1 say 
ing ashy pale. 

“The wretched man of whom you speak 
Isalone responsibl tor the medicines he 
ives, 

“Tt he bas erred by mnistake or wilfuliess, 
let hit bear the responsibility. 

“LT know nothing of it. You cannot prove 
it--you hnow you cannot. 

‘Poolish, wicked wotan, said Alwynne, 

. the sake of the a 
you so unworthily bear that TD spare you the 
eX posure ane disper You teri. 

“Pell ine who mixed the draught that by 
the wr provide nee ol the Altutzhtv we 
Kive Previa wihtiiinistered by your 
OowWha Taaticls 


*Lell 


(2008 


de. 


“It is false, 


her hands in her wild 


-lalso !’ she eried row 


for tibiae 


y 
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lust bbe dit. 


tne Whothreatened the wretched 


wentol voir crite With ¢ Xposure ane ¢ 
Lain ruin if he resisted y rw 
“Slanderaus wretelyle shall sutler tor all 
this! Shier ee NChiadisiedd, buat is 
‘Deo tm KooOW thatlhe isda t onmlv cet 
nd hopelessly itatpersed in debt, but t 
hie dias forged tiy tittoe bo bills of lary 
Hitt, Whileh are TOW TE Tiby possess 
1 stacll e xiset pruiseistatieedil lor Lbiis thilalisiou 
slander. 
“hor this revelation of th truth y i 
mean, banaue, sald APWytitne, cabimily, 
‘You will do nothing of the kind, Mrs 


Nugent. 

“It you breathe 
Lie: Utah peppy baaieca Stead tee ds tliee ties xt 
Will see your own critme published ty the 
world, and the uttiost rigor of the law dis 
plaved in visiting your yiilt is it deserve 
If Clara, lives, vou will 


word im re 


eotae 


the crime of attempting her lite by potsou, 
alter a long course Heri perseeutio 
that might well bave work away ber health 
and energy. 
fshe dies’—and the voice faltered 
“the cliarge will stil be wore seriousand I 
warh You tiatin such a cause nothing bu 
the most solewin prrertiaise 1 restrain ‘ 
Prostar potirsiiisage tier saute lerer tothe 
ist lyrealli. 
And astern, rigid look came ove 4 
features 
J nor, kleanor—wher + J ‘ 
r 1 vuLilty Wola te 
S piead 
MLAL) 
in pity to her and 
| daughter outof the Jearlul web li wh 


\ you are involved,” 





wreuy 


stand clharyved wilt 


| that disagreeable task. 


| that some 


| dd it bas been Stigrested 


(of aclock attachment, so that as 


She covered her face with her hands; her 
form rocked to and fro, her hands were 
clasped together in agony. 

A suppressed inoan escaped her. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. | 
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Scientific and Useful. 


Mosqultors. Camphorated glycerine 
will be found tnost wervieeable to pnt on 
exposed parts to keep the mosquitoes trom 
biting you. 

PACKING.—It is said that steam and air- 
tight rubber packing may be made by 
brushing it over with a solution of pow- 
dered resin in about ten tines its weight of 
water, The packing is ready in about four 
weeks. 

hye-MEASURER. An instrument has 
just been invented called an optometer, or 
eyo-measurer, by which the depth of the 
huinan eve can wccurately be guayged, and 
glasses adjusted tothe sight, without hav- 
ingtotry them on, thus dispensing with 
Although the idea 
is Ingenious, its construction is extreinely 
sitmple. 

New GLass.—A Vienna 
nade a new ulass, which seems to be an 
interesting production, [ts composition is 
not given, but iis said to contain neither 
Silex, potash, soda, lime, nor borax. It is 
perfectly clear and transparent, and can be 
ecutand polished, while it is reported to be 
nore brilliant in appearance than common 
crystal, Lt is completely insoluble in water, 
and is not atleeted by fluorie acid, 


chemist has 


ODORS, 
odors as due to simall 


Physicians have long regarded 
particles thrown off 
by the odoriferous substances, but the fact 
emit powerful odors 
forayvreat lenuvth of tine without appreci- 
ible loss of weight makes the theory un- 
Lishtand heat are now ex- 
plained as modes or forms of motion. This 
view undulatory theory, 
lately that the 
phenomena of odors tnay be best accounted 
for by the same by pothesis, 

Oup Mreriop or FronrTing SHutps.—At 
Tratalgar the yuns of the ships were de- 
pressed, in order that the shot fired at the 


StibStances 


sutisfactory, 


IS known as the 


enemy inight not strikea triend on the 
other side. In more than one instance the 
boarding parties entered through lower 
deck ports, and the muzzles of the broad- 
side puns actually touched, yet the shipa 
Which had been in such close embrace re 


mained capableof manwuveing and fight- 
ing. Nosuch result would be possible un- 
der pros nt conditions, A blow frou the 
rain fairly delivered, a couple of torpedoes 
ssfully exploded, and the inflexibie 
teiigelit, drt cam dnastaant, converted into a 
helpless Ww reck, 

RAIn-Merastnren.—A new tneasurer of 
rain-lalis externally resembles a stall up- 
right clock-case, and is internally composed 
of acylindrical vase, in which is a peculiar 
float, having attached thereto an upright 
rod, tertninating in adelicate spring pencil 
or pointer. A druin, on which @ suilably- 
prepared diaranuiis fixed, turns by means 
water en- 
ters the acurved line is traced on the 
sheet, showing the height to which the wa- 
terattains atlany given titne. This machine 
if jntended to be placed inside the observa- 
tory, al to bee by teas of a4 
le. The regis- 
has the two great 


wid 


et i oe 


be 


Vis 


snmected 
pipe: th the ealleetor outs 
trat ‘1 atr 


iinserit 


“uulo- 


mi Roth» 
ehild’s wardener, at Paris, destroys all the 
‘ontammed 
| su } i peevalhonm is 
rived. dle considers the remedy in 
t ten 


Serereget j { | ! t | nts to 
t enents 
nu- 


est and tnost 
il tithi 
- | ‘ tar in an old 
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MAN AND WIFE. 


THE SATORDAY EVENING POST. | To become a husband is as serious a mat- 
SIXTY SECOND YEAR ter to a man as it it for a woman to become 


Marriage is no child's play; it 
SATURDAY EVENING, MARCH 24, 1983. 


“NOW IS THE TIME TO 
Raise Clobs for the Coming Year. 


—<_ - —_>- 


a wife 

brings added care, trial, perplexity, 

tion, and it requires @ great deal of 
happiness which legitimately springs out of 

| it to make the balance heavy in its favor. 

| If you wish to live in harmonious union 
with your wife, start out with the avowed 
recognition of the fact that she is your 

| companion and co- partner. 


A GRAND OFFER ] | Marriage usually makes the wife neither 
- 


of these. In many instances she secs Jess 
of her husband that before inarried 
A.Copy of our Beautiful Oleo- He comes, he goes, he reads, thinks, 
graph,‘ ‘Presenting the 
Bride,’’ to each sub- 
scriber, whether sin- 
gle orinclubs. 


Presenting the Bride! 


y of which our Premium te 





she 
him. 
works, andunder the stimulus of business 
brings all his power and faculties to the sur- 
| face, and is developed thereby—not always 
| symmetrically, but vigorously—not always 
| harmoniously, but with increasing power. 
| Married men do not always shrivel up. nor 

put on a ook of premature age, but women 

frequently do; and it is very plain why they 


Phe original Gil-Paioti do 


an exact copy sold tor @lou, and to-day graces the : - 
walls of the finest private gallery in America, It is Married women are shut up in houses, 
printed un the beet aud heaviest paper, and cover and their chief care is for things that have 
more than five hundred qquare bie he It contain - a r aie s i 
twenty-seven colors, which with the variety of shad- | nO inspiring influence Pheir time is taken 
x produced by the Phote-Oleayraph proces make up in imeeting the plysical wants of their 
a veritable transeript from bile snd ite sitelove in ki . li | 
teelf all the beautiful coloring of the ' famihes-—cooking, Washing dishes, keeping 
the clearness of outline of the steel engrayt i the house in order, sewing, receiving com 
lie t ‘ oof thee ret pl Tie on ! : ° P 
eo eer ' Ky pany—not one of which has in it a tend- 
cate details of color and expre ) are ' pit e ‘ 
with startling vividness, and onty onthe closest ex- | eney even to culture and clevation. Mar 
emiantinn to the ming eatiehied that its net « 5 ried women are devoted to the house, and 
graph colored by hand , . ; f 
As to Tuk Post, therejare few tn thi iotry, or this means a life of vexation and pettiness. 
any other country, who are not familiar with it. | Treat your wife exactly as you yourself 
tablished In Pi, itis the oldest paper of its kind tu “ae Si ‘ ° ’ 
Renatten, Stel tor mare than halt Geenters 0 han boeu | *° Nd like to be treated if you had to live 


recognized as the Leading Literary and Famtly Jou under her circumstances, and you will not 
nalin the United State For the con ' veur Wwe 
writer 


Fact and Fietior 


yo far wrong 


have secured the best ofthis country ane 


snd Verse, Do not entertain the silly notion that be- 


hurope, bo Pres 


A recordof sixty vears of ¢ ~ ae fs pulsation cause she is of 2” diflerent gender from your 
proves its worth and popularity Hh Post lasteves a " ales: 
lend gis teeae, tte Biction ta of the highest ordes own that she is therefore different in) her 
the best original Stort shetele and Narratives of wants, feclings, qualities and powers. Do 


lay Itis pertectly tree from the deyradiug and pol 


not be the victim of any social policy. 


luting trash whi characterizes many other so-called 

fitecary and family papers. It gives more for the Stand up bravely forthe right, give your 
poney, andet a better elass, than auy offer pulblica- wife a ehance to live, crow, and be some 
tion lu the world bach volume contains, In addi- . 

tion to its well-adited departinents, twenty-tive first- body, and become something. 

clase Nertals, by the best living authors, and upwards Try to be thoughtful, considerate and 


of five hundred Short stortes, bvery number is re- 
plete with useful information and 
Adventures 4, Bloyraphy, 
, Facts, Recipes, Pints, 
Art, Philosophy, Manner » f ustoms, 


News, 


forbearing. You will have new duties, and 
dhey will bring new trials. Take good care 
of your health and hers. Be simple, both, 
in your habits; be careful in your expendi- 


Atmusement, com- 
An- 


Cautions, 


pristug Tales, Shetele 
eodotes, Statioth 
Poetry, Sclenee, 
Personals, 


Proverbs, Protlems, bx periments, 


Wit and Huor, Historical Besays, Remarkable | types; be industrious; if you keep good 
bventa, New Inventions, €urtou Cecremontes, Re- , a" a bh) .. ° 

* ‘ ‘ . re . , . 
cent Discoveries, and a complete reportot all the lat- health and are frugal, blessings. will come 


Needle. 


morelating te 


from your united love, and you will grow 
happier and better day by day as the years 


pass. 


eot Fashions, as weil as all.the moveltie in 
work, and fullest and freshest bitortniat 
mal and louse adornment, and de- 
Pothe peonle eve 


boost | tru 


all matters of pet 


mieetioc matters rywhere it) will 


i a 


SANCTUM CHAT. 


prove one of the best tive, teliable and | 


moral papers that bas ever entered their homes 


a TERMS: 
82.00 PER VEAR, IN ADVANCE, 
Including aCopy of the beautiful Oleograph, 
“PRESENTING THE BRIDE,” 


CLUBS. 





A CHRISTIAN minister said: ‘‘] was never 
ofany use until T found out that God did 
not make me for a great man.’’ 

| A FEW years ago associations Known as 


| ‘Bands of Merey’’ were formed in’ Eng- 


2Jeopiesone year (and ‘Presenting the Bride? | land, the object of which was to inculeate 
to each ' ciel? dah Ha ‘ ' and promote kindness to animals. They 
J copies one year » - — 
4 copies one vear ‘ oo > have achieved @ great success, especially in 
5 copies one year a ? >“) teaching children to show kindness to the 
iv sples one year . 1 "" 7 . 
cies ian tha oe ve 2s OD dumb creatures The Earl of Shattes 
Oe Anextracopy of the Paper and Oleograph Tres bury is at the head of the organization 
to a person sending acluboof fhve or more 
New subseriptions can comuneiee at any thine hur 


aar'the yeas STATISTICS Of a quail-hunt in Georgia, 
Five Three-Cent Stamps Must be 
added to each subscription, to pay 
postage aud packing on the pic- 
ture. 
the Promtum cannot be purchased by itself ; 
oaw be obtatued tu connection with Pith Post, Only 


ithered by an Atlanta paper: The Marietta 
and North Georgia Road 
The 
were $2,000 worth of dogs (cash valuation ) 


is the great route 


for quail hunters. other day there 
b 


it can 


one premium will be sent with each subseription, #6,000 worth of negroes (old Valuation). 
Where a second premianu is desired, another sub- In the coach were $1,400 worth ot rvurns, 
seription will have to te sent. | 


and B50 worth of hunters. On the return 


We trust that those of cur subseribers who design | 
making upeluts will be fu the eld as carly as possi- 
ble, and make large additions to theirtists, Cur ate a #20 lunch. 
prices to club subscribers are so low that if the matter at 
is properly explatne A, very 

class literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at once, 


few whe desire a first- | 


Tue craze for monarchical customs, ete., 


and thank the getter-ap of the club for bringing the : » sane al . . 
paper to their notice, Remember, the getter-up of a among some of our Mnillionaires is getting 
club of five or more gets vet only the Premium Oleo- | to be alarming. It is now quite a common 
graph, ‘PRESENTING THE Brtiby’* free for his 


thing to see the Queen of England’s coat- 

trouble, bula copy of the paper alsuv | ae 
. cmeniipetati | of-arms emblazoned on the signs along 
Remit ty , . . 
Hew to . Broadway and Fifth Avenue, New York, 


Pasment for Tuk Post when sent by mall should 
the words, ‘‘Hatter to the 


be ln Money Orders, Bank Checks, or Dratts. When together with 


r is obtamable, send the money in a reg- | Queen,’’ Tailor to the Queen,’’ and it is a 
1 bette hvery post aster oii thee intry . . . 
Sua e min tani when requested. Fa fact that the largest live ry stable firm in 
paper . rea , the above-named city has the coat-of arms 
. of the prince of Wales painted on all its 
‘ ge Address 


\N 
4 


° > . s Ww =f 118}) ry ' nent 
To Correspondents. that he means to establish a rmane! 


and address 


In every case send us your full name business. Atthe end of a month or two 
if you wish an answer If the information desired is iil et : cad . . 
not of general interest, so that we can answer in the he aares a t legram sonoun ing the 
paper, send postal card or stamp for reply by mai death of his tather in New York, and urg 

Risneeee OSS SEneees 0S ing him to come at once and look after th 
THER GATURDAY EVENING PORT. ae " 

» 4 2 Ta » 5 gi : ’ 
(Lock Box &.) 7296 Sameom St, Phiia., Pa, | csiate, Then he announces that he must 


{ well-ventilated. 


| ina baggage-car on that road, attended by | 


trip they had $9.80 worth of birds,and they | 


ee em 
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' auction at a good profit. 

A music-Lovine Frenchman has left to a 
triend the curious legacy of a stall at the 
opera, to be annually paid for with the in- 
terest of a sum of money deposited tor that 
purpose inthe Bank of France. The im- 
mediate beneficiary of this bequest will 
| probably enjoy it by proxy, as he cares 
not for music, and is deaf. At his death the 
stall passes to the directors of the Paris 
Conservatory of Music, and isto be given 
yearly as an additional reward to the stu- 
dent who gains the first prize. 


A MILITARY man and a civil official fell 
out, at Rosenberg, West Prussia, and the 
former issued achallenge for a duel, but 
the latter replied: ‘‘As you are an expert 
with weapons, and I am not, I shall doubt- 
| less be killed. Still, I will fight if you will 
| 








bind yourself to pay my family $1,500 : 

year during their lives, that being the in- 
|} come which would cease at my death.’’ 
| These terms were pronounced reasonable 
| by the seconds, but the challenger would 
| not agree to them,and so there was no duel. 
| — 
| <A Marne man has perfected 
| for the kitchen 
morning without getting out of bed. 


an inven- 


tion starting 
Be- 
| fore retiring he empties a scuttle of coal in- 
| to the range, and then closes the dampers, 
| so that there will be just draught enough 
I to keep the fire from dying out. By an in- 
} genious contrivance a wire connects with 
| the dampers and runs along the walls up 
} through the floor to the sleeping-room. 
| When theman wakes he gives the wire a 
| jerk, the dampers fly open, and in half an 
| hour a brisk coal fire is burning. 


diner-out has published a little book on din- 
| ner-giving. lis main points are: 1. Limit 
! the number of guests to twelve or four- 
lteen. 2. Keep the dining-room cool and 

3. Sit down to dinner at 
| 8.30, without waiting for guests who may 
ibe absent. 4. Return to the drawing- 
| room by 9.30 to 9.45. 5. Reduce the pres- 
If this were done, 


| A WELL-KNOWN. and wealthy London 
| 
| 


ient number of dishes. 
he says, dinners might be what they ought 
to be—fromthe materials to be collected 
in society—the most agreeable reunions in 
the world. 


Turre are 45,690 places of religious wor- 
ship in England and Wales, having about 
| 15,000,000 sittings. The average attend- 
ance on Sundays is about 10,000,000. The 

stated ministers of religion number 36,000, 
| of whom 23,000 are of the Established 

Church. Onevery Sunday there are de- 
livered 80,000 sermons, or 4,000,000) every 
| year. There are 5,000,000 children in the 
| Sunday-schools, tor whom there are 500,000 
teachers. There is a stated minister for 
every 700 persons, or 140 families; 
of worship for every 500 





a place 
persons, or 100 
for every 
The annual cost 
the 





| demnilion and a communicant 
| eight of the population. 
| for maintaining religion in Kingdom 
is $80,000,000, 
SPEAKING of her own sex, a_ recent 
Writer says that girls from twenty to twen- 
ty five want to do everything. Parties, 
| balls, the theatre every other night are ne- 
cessary recreations. If they like walking, 
they must walk ten miles. If they like 
| mnusic they must practice six hours a day, 
| and that nature is indeed poor which has 
| only one or two tastes. All must paint and 
carve, and do Kensington work, and read 
German. Then there are the real duties 
, Which must do or die. Of course girls de- 
teriorate. But by-and-by, generally be- 
tween twenty-five and thirty, they are so 
reduced that they perceive tLeir errors and 
begin to mend. I think most women with 
average good sense, reach fine condition by 
the time they are thirty-five, and ab, whata 


thing it is to be perfectly well! 


y 
bu 


la eects of sunlight. Dark rooms, 
and other places where sunlight 
come, and which are usually un- 
may be expected to be quite as 


and to be as easily protected from 


cellars, 


does no 


healthy, 


hie althy, 


fire in the | 


| 
} 
| 





sacrifice his goods, in order to get off as | where sunlight can freely enter. In dark 
quickly as possible, and they are sold at | stores and counting-houses the introduction 


of the arc light must have a very decidedly 
beneficial effect npon the health of the em- 
ployes, and toa very considerable extent 
relieve them from the attacks of diseases 
produced by want of sunlight. Ifa de. 
monstration of this powerof the are light 
is needed, one has only to remain for a 
| short time in close proximity to a large 

light to find that all the effects of the sun- 

light can be produced. We have seen 
| faces, after a visitto an electrie establish- 
| ment, completely skinned, and with every 
appearance of sunburn, produced by the 
arc light alone. 


‘THE greatest obstacle in the way of the 
prosperity of the legal profession,’’ says the 
| President of the Illinois Bar Association, 
‘the most serious hindrance to their useful- 
ness, the sources of greatest injury to their 
clients, the causes of deepest dissatistac- 
tion and prejudice, are the delays, uncer- 
tainties, and expenses of legal proceedings. 
| The losses and anxieties arising from these 
| causes are ofien more than the 
| which the suitor is finally allowed 
out of the scales of justice.”’ 


| 





results 
to take 
IIe said that 
no one ought to be heard ina court of jus. 
tice except upon the condition of submit- 
ting both to do and receive substantial jus- 
| tice, without regard to any technicality or 
matterof form. ‘Let the law provide,”’ 
he added, ‘‘that no judgment shall. be set 
aside or reversed in any case, civil or crimi- 


| 


| nal,provided it shall appear from the whole 


record that 
done.’”’ 


substantial justice has been 


Frencu ‘‘chic’’ has been displaced by 
“pschutt.’” The fact is worth noticing, be- 
cause the term has barely entered the lan- 
guage of England and America’ when 
the Parisians discard it as one throws away 
an old hat or the daily paper of yesterday. 
The Imperial Dictionary mentions chic, for 
which it asks the sound of sheek. Fine peo- 
ple use the word pschutt to denote case, 
grace, taste in talk, dress, or manners—that 
element which marks the people of the 
world. One may be very correct, or even, 
elegant, and yet lack pschutt. A lady may 
have grace and winning manners without 
possessing pschutt. To have pschutt, dress 
and manners must be in perfect harmony 
with the person; they must show agreeable 
individuality, and they must be successful. 
Pschutt is usually born with people, but 
can be improved by experience and_ skill. 
It is impossible to have pschutt save among 
pleasant people, just as one cannot chat 
pleasantly with a boor or a dogmatic pro- 
fessor. The Paris artists applied the term 
pschutt at one time to overdone limbs, then 
to young men whose coats were stuffed to 
improve the figure. Such persons are now 
called boudines. All men who wear cor- 
sets are called boudines in Paris. But men 
who attend totheir dress just as the best 
artists like it, are now called pschutteux. 
Chic is dead—at least in Paris; but7pschutt 
is the correct thing to have. 

THERE has been exhibited at the 
of the National Health Society,in England, 
a novel dress intended for the protection otf 
Sanitary visitors, nurses, and others who 
have to enter the rooms of persons suffer- 
ing trom infectious diseases. The garment 
is of mackintosh, glazed inside and out, and 
made completely to envelop the wearer and 
with a hood to cover the head. Thus only 
the hands and face remain exposed—a mat- 
ter considered of comparatively little im- 


rooms 





portance, as these can be easily washed 
with disinfectants. A not less important 
object proposed to be effeeted by the use of 
this dress is that by its removal when the 
wearer leaves the sick-roum the clothes 
protected need not be changed, and the 
danger of disease being carried from house 
to house, or communicated to susceptible 
persons in public vehicles, is obviated. A 
tight case for the fever-dress to be enclosed 
in isa part of the invention. At the end of 
the day, or as often as may be convenient, 


+} 


1e dress can be with disinfect 


i re ’ ' ‘ ‘ . . ’ 1 


cleansed 


(we | ~ “aS 
Mi wa if 


which is placed a layer of medicat« 
through which the can 
| breathe, though no germs can pass. The 

respirator has tape strings which tie round 


| the ears. After use the wood is burned and 


cd co 


wood, wearer 


foulness When arc lights are used, as rooms | she net washed. 
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WHEN BUT A CHILD. 





RY I. D. K. 





When Love was : child, and went idling round, 
‘Mong flowers the whole summer's day, 

One mgrn in the valley a bower he found, 
So eweet it allured him to stay. 


O'erheaA, from the tree, hung a garland fair, 
A fountain ran darkly beneath; 

’Twas Pleasure had hung up the flow’rets there; 
Love knew it, and Jumped at the wreath, 


But Love didn’t know—and, at his weak years, 
What urchin was likely to cnow! 

That Sorrow had made of her cwn salt tears 
The fountain that wurmured below. 


He caught at the wreath—with too much haste, 
As boys when impatient will do— 

It fell .n those waters of briny taste, 
And the flowers were all wet through. 


This garland he now wears night and day; 
And, though It all sunny appears 

With Pleasure’s own light, each leaf, they say, 
Still tastes of the Fountain of Tears. 











How It Was Wound Up. 


BY A. M. E. 








OME, Susie, be a good little girl now, 
and tell ine you'll go with me to 
the picnic to-morrow! The wagon- 

etie’s all been painted up, and I’ve got the 
prettiest new rug—all bright pink and gray 
stripes. Say yes, Susie, do!” 

Jack Horton looked pleadingly at the 
blue-eyed golden-haired, crimson-lipped 
little lady leaning against the honeysuckle 
trellis. 

“I don’t tnink I care to go, Jack,’’ she 
said reflectively. 

“What! you'd rather stay at home? And 
all the young folks going?” 

“Yes, I would. I'd rather stay at hoine 
and read,’’ she answered briefly. 

And then Jack's big brown eyes sudden- 
ly dilated. 

“To read? Oh-h, I see! 
Fairtax Hamilton, Susie ?”’ 

And then Susie flashed a defiant look 
from those lovely blue eves that Jack Hor- 
ton thought, and thought truly, were the 
loveliest in the world. 

“Mr. Hamilton is a very educated, cul- 
tivated ventleman,’’ she retorted. 

“Whouw you have known exactly three 
weeks. Isnt it just about three weeks, 
Susie ?”’ 

“Yes, it is.”’ 

“And you've known me seventeen years 
—al! your life!” ’ 

“You are so ridiculous, Jack. What if I 
have ?”’ 

“Oh, nothing!’ he answered stiffiv. 

“And I don’t doubt that Mr. Fairfax 
Hamnilton considers our rustic amusements 
so inuch beneath his refined taste that he 
has persuaded is 

“Juck 1’ Susie interrupted, coloring with 
vexation. ‘Il did not say so, noer——” 

She id not finish her indignant protest, 
for at that very blessed minute, Topsy, the 
little servant, opened the sitting-rooin door, 
and usiered in the very identical gentle. 
man under consideration, 

“Well,” Jack remarked, after acold ex- 
change of bows,“ T’ll not detain you any 
longer, Miss Lane. Good night!’ 

** Good evening!’ Susie said demurely; 
and never gave honest Jack Horton another 
thought a. that delightful evening, 
when she and Mr. Hamilton sat in the fine 
August moonlight, on the honeysuckled- 
trellised piazza, a cool westerly wind play- 
ing around thein. 

And how enchanting Mr. Hamilton was, 
as, swinging lazily in the hammock—Susie 
watching him froin ber rustic rocking-chair 
with fascinated eyes—he repeated delicious 
seraps of poetry,related entertaining stories, 
and, best of all, told her ell about the world 
far beyond Farmingdale. 

“How splendid ! how enchanting ! Why, 
Mr. Hamilton, life msust be just like a fairy 
tale.”’ 

“Well IT don’t know about the fairy-tale, 
Miss Lane, but the enchantinent certainly 
is to be enjoyed. ‘ 

“And you ought to enjoy it; vou have 
just the teinperamnent to riot in elegant Jux- 
ury and fashionable dissipation. 

‘You are buried alive here—no appreci- | 
ation, no congeniality, no sympathy. I'd 
rather liveamongy the catacomnbs than spend 
my lite in this dead-and-alive hole !"’ 

And Susie sighed, beginning to believe 
herself one of those rare blossoms destined 
to “ waste all her sweetness on the desert 
air.” 

A vague at rose upin her girlish | 
heart—a yearning for something tar and far 
above her com:nonplace, every day life. 

She regretted that people-—everybody— 
had fallen intothe habit of believing her 
engaged to Jack Horton. 

‘There was not one word of truth in it, if 
Jack bad been her familiar all her life. 
_And then and there, sitting in the moon- 
light, listening to Mr. Hamilton's persua- 
sive Lones, Susie resolved to put an end, at 
once and tor ever,to all the stupid nonsense 

about Jack and her. 

When Mr. Hamilton took his leave,at ten 
o'clock that evening, promising tucall for 


To suit Mr. 











Susie to take a ride at four the next after 
Lane wAlié ; “s LIsi¢ rif ei 
1S — 9 
Jack, eh ? 
‘“‘No—no, father. I—I’ve changed my 


inind.’’ 
_ And Susie made unusual baste in light- 
ing her bedroom candle, 


“You needn't be in such a hurry, Susan. 
I've got a word to say, and I be a-goin’ to 
say it.” 

Poor Susie winced at the contrast be- 
tween the rough, honest speech, guiltless 
of grammar, ane the musical accents which 
she had lately heard. 

“I don't like this here way you've been 
doin’ lately, Susan—a-playin’ fast and loose 
with Jack Horton, the likeliest fellow to be 
found in these parts. 

“You hadn't ort to fool with bim—he's 
wuth a dozen o’ them city chaps, and you'll 
find it out some day. 

*Don’t you kerry it too far, Susan, now 
tmnind,.”’ 

And Susie, with scarlet cheeks, on which 
her gentle litthe mother had sympathetic 
compassion, had to stand by and listen to it 
all. 
“Susan‘il come out all right, father; so 
don't be ateard,’’ Mrs. Lane said caverily, 
as she mixed her dough for the morrow's 
baking. 

“Gals must be gals, vou know, and I say 
let ’ew fight their own balties, Susan'li 
come out all right. Good night, bis; ran 
upto your bed now—it's nigh on Ww hali- 
after ten.” 7 

And in consequence of which lateness— 
also, perhaps, the fact that sleep was more 
tardy than usual in Visiting Susie's pretty 
eyes—Susie was not down to breakfast until 
nearly seven o'clock, and the first sound 
she heard was the wailing of Topsy, sittin. 
on the kitenen-chammber stairs, her apron 
thrown over her head, her Ugure rocking 
back and forth, 

“I didn’t took it, Mits Sus'’n—'deed ans 
‘deed, and double ‘deed I neber seed it, nor 
know'd nothin’ ‘bout it! And Mrs. Lane 
don’t b'leeve me,and [ jest wish I'd pit 
drowned or somethin’ !’ 

By degrees Susan learned the story—-that 
Mrs. Lane's two articles of personal adorn- 
nent, a heavy, Old-fashioned, solid gold 
wateh chain, and the equally tine massive 
brooch, had disappeared ’ 
the bureau drawer, where they had lain im 
their nest of cotton—except when worn on 
grand occasions—ever since Susie could re- 
member. 

‘IT hate like p'isin tocharge her with it, 
but there ain’t nobody elise knowed where 
mother’s julery was ‘cept her,’’ Deacon 
Lane said regretfully. 

“You'd better tell the bull truth, child, 
and if you're serry, and won't do anything 
so wicked again, wWhay—we'll say ho more 
about it.”’ 


sut ‘Topsy was firin as adamant in her 
vehement protestations. 
“Lf don’t) believe she did take thein, 


mother,’> Susan said. 

“Because there isa burglarin the village 
—don’t you remember, the nightof Mary 
Morris's birthday party, how the silver 
spoons and some moucy were stolen?” 

“T hate to believe Topsy took’em—I ain't 
agoin’ Ww tiisirust ber uv more | 

“Father shall put some extry bolts onthe 
doors, and ['l! have Savage to sieep in the 
front hall o’ nights, 

‘Deary me! to think such plain folks as 
us should be burglared !" 

And when the picnic rode by two hours 
laier, Susie, watching thei from the front 


room Windows, nade the discovery that 
Jack Hoiton and his rig were not of the 
party. 


For, disappointed and—well, yes, too 
jealous to be capable of enjoying the outing, 
Jack had conciuded to run to town on a Lit- 
tle matter of business that needed attend- 
ing to, never imagining bis presiding des- 
tiny ruled and ever ruled his going. 

But the very first person he saw, as he 
got off the tram-car in the shabby up-town 
street, was Mr. Fairfax Hamilton, 

And, strange to relate, that elegant gen- 
tleman went straight into a pawnbroker’s 
shop. 

~ | poe iIny word! 

“What business should sucha tine gentle- 
nan have insuch «a place ? 

“By Jupiter, if Susic knewit! And 
find out and enlighten her—ves, I will ? 

So he quietly entered the Shop, and, with 
afriendly venetian sereen completely con 
celing hit,he deliberately and with tmialice 
alorethouylht, listened. 

“Only a fiver!’ he 
ilton exclaiin. 

“Why,man, they are worth twenty. See 
for yourseli—the’roe such gold as you don't 
comme across nowadays.”’ 

*Ya-as, good—pooty good. 

“Tpit you thirty shillings. 

“Where you git’em, hey?” 

“Frourmy mother’s family—as if the old 
things possessed any sentimental value to 
me. 

“Come now—be generous, be just. Make 
it two sovereigns.”’ 

“Oh, Moses! you would sphoil 
ness ith no lithe. 

*You let ume see dem sphoons—maybe J 
gif you more. 

*“Ah-h! Dot letter on ’eur ish M, a-i-ntt 
it? 


I'l) 


Mr. Ilat- 


heard 


Ly pisi- 


“Yes M—my own tnitial, What'll you 
do, old skinflint ?) There’s the chain and 
the pin, solid, and the silver—coime, what's 


your best ?’ 
“Fiftv shillings, and it will be « 
my pismess, Oh, Moses, who isd 
It was no wonder the pawnbroker'’s voles 
suddenly chanyed to int 
AttIaz 
£, j \f | 


le ruin of 
Imhy !"’ 
rise tlarin and 


nt rt strony,relentless hands 


ea , 


> 
caught in y 
Officer, arrest hii! 

And the owner of the other cruelly heavy 
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silently signalled as he passed the shop,the | “That's true enough,” said the mother. 


' 
| 


saine ininute Jack had caught a glimpee of | 
the chain and piv he bad known all his jife, | 


| snapped the bracelets on the elegant Mr. | 


| 
} 


| thing todo seemed 





| young gentleman destined tor the profes- 





Ne le Le ad 


Hamilton's wrists, and led him away to the 
police station. 

While, his personal business to the city 
wholly and entirely forgotten, Juck made 
a bee-iine back to Farmingdale, armed 
with the inissing valuables. 

“You mnyst not cry and grieve #o, Susie,’ 
Jack coaxed tenderly. 

“The rascal isn't worth one of those tears 
from your dear blue eyes, Don't waste 
‘ein on him, Susie, don't! 

“Tt isn't for him,’ Susie sobbed  piteous- 
ly. “He may go to prison forall I care for | 
him, but—but, I bave been awfully cross | 
and cruel to you,Jack, and I don't dare say | 
I will be engaged to you! Tam not half 
yood—yood —e-e-nough 1’ 

And her sobs were so pitiful and humble 
and repentant, that somehow just the very 
for Jack to gather her 
up in his strong, loving aris, 

“Lin the best judge of that, girlie! You 
will make ine the proudest, happiest man 
in the world if you will only say yes, dar- | 
ling. Say it, won't you, Susie?" 

Hie lifled the sweet, Nushed, tear-stained 
face to his, and waited—just a little second; 
aod then a faint sound came to bis vars that 
thrilled hiin froin head to foot. 

And then he kissed ber until she laughed 
apd begyed for mercy. 

At ten o'clock itall happened, and at 
three, Jack's wagyonette stood at the farim- 
bouse door, waiting for Susie, in her pretty 
white suit, to come down and yo to the | 
picnic, 

Andat five o’cloek,there wasn'ta daintier, 
happier girl at Fawn Woods than she, nor | 
a prouder, happier fellow than hundso.ne 
Jack Horton. 

While Mr. Fairfax Hamilton, enjoying 
the stifling, dommperature of his cell in the 
station-house,cursed hituself and every be nly 


Irom the box in | else. 


Aud that isthe way it was wound up. 
——_>_ 


Too Handsome. 


BY E. BULWER LYTTON, 


Y dear friend, said I, the other day, to 
M aoimother who was expressing her 
J anxiety that her son should be as fine 
as herself—‘Believe me that if beauty be a 
gift to woman, it isan inconvenient one to 
Inan, 

*A handsome face is very tnuch against a 


sions. 

“An attorney takes an instinctive dislike 
to an Adonis of a barrister. 

“What prudent man would like Anton- 
ious for his family physician? The envy ot 
our sex (inuch mere jealous than yours) 
will not acknowledge wisesin unless it 
has a snub nose. ; 

“When Apollo came to earth, the highest 
employment he could obtain was that of a 
shepherd.’ 

«Pooh 1 replied my fair friend—has it 
not been well said, that a handsome tace is 
a letter of recommendation ?"’ 

“It isa Bellerophon letter, nmadame, and 
betrays while it recommends, Perimit ime 
to tell youthe history of Mr. Ferdinand 
bitzroy.”’ 

Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy was one of those 
models of perfection which a human father 
and mother can produce but a single exatm- 
ple. Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy was therefore | 
anonly son. He was such an amazing tavo- | 
rite with both his parents that they resolved 
toruin him; aceordingly he was exceeding- 
ly spoiled, never annoyed by the sight ofa 
book, and had astuch plutn-cake as he 
could eat. Happy would it had been for 
him could he always have eaten pluin-cake 
and remained achild, ‘Never,’’ says the 
(;reck trayedian, ** reckon a tiortal happy 
till you have witnessed hisend.’’ A tiost 
beautiful creature was Ferdinand Fitzroy. 
When he was about sixteen, a ecrabbed old 


uncle represented to his parents the pro 
priety of teaching Ferdinand to read and 
write, 


not without some difficulty, he 
them,—-for he was exceedingly 
rich, and riches in an unele are wonderiul 
arguments respecting the muture of a 
nephew whose parénts have nothing to 
leave hit. So our hero was sent to selool, 
He was naturally a very Sharp, clever boy; 
and he came on surprisingly in his) learn- 
ing. The schoolinaster’s wite liked land 
some lads. 

“What agenius Master Ferdinand Fitz 
roy will be if you take pains with hin!’ 
said she to her husband. 

“Pool! my dear, itisof no use to have it 
with Atm.’ 

“And why, love ?” 

because he isa yreat deal too banudsome 
ever to be a scholar.” 

“That's true enough, iny dear,”’ said 
schoolimaster’s wife, 

So, because he was too handsome to be a 
scholar, Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy remained 
the lay of the fourth fortn. 

They took our hero froin sehool, 

*Wiisat prot SSLOL shiall he follow 7 saaicl 
his mother. 

My first 


Though 
eonvineed 


the 


susin isthe lord-chancel 


said iis father, *‘let liin yo to the bar 
] lord hancellor dined there that day 
1 Fitzroy was r 
that Vill ie t I 
ariny; o@6€ isimuch Wo bandsuusr 


} band, the police officer whom Jack Lad alawyer,”’ 


So they bought Ferdinand a cornetcy in 
the——regiiment of Dragoons. 

Things are not learned by inspiration. 
Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy had never ridden at 
at school, except when he was hoisted ; he 
was, therefore,a very indifferent horseman; 
they sent him to the riding school, and 
everybody laughed at him. 

“He's a stupid a! maid Cornet Horse- 
phiz, who was very ugly. 

“A horrid puppy, said Lieutenant St. 
Squintem, who was still uglier. 

“If he does not ride better he will disgrace 
the reyitnent!"* suid Captain Rivalhate,who 
was very good-looking. 

“Tsay, Mr. Burnpemwell (to the mding- 
master) inake that youngster ride less like 
a imiller’s sack." 

“Oh, sir! he will never ride better,” said 
Mr. Bumpemwell. 

“And why the deuce will he not?" 

“Bless you, colonel, he is a great deal too 
handsome fora cavalry officer.” 

“True,” said Cornet Horsephiz. 

“Very truc!” said Lieutenant St. Squint- 
em. 

“We must cut hit!’ said the colonel. 

And Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy was aceord- 


| inigy cut. 


Our hero was a youth of susceftibility— 
he quitted the—regiment, and challenged 
the colonel, 

The colonel was killed. 

“What improper behavior in Mr. Ferd- 
pand Fitzroy 1’ said the colonel's relations. 

“Very true!" suid the world, 

The parents were in despair. 

They were potrich ; butour hero was an 


lonly son, and they sponyed hard on the old 


uncle. 

“Hie is very clever,” saidthey both, “and 
nay do yet.” 

So they borrowed a few thousands from 
the uncle, and bought his nephew «a seat in 
parliment. 

Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy was ambitious,and 
desirous of retrieving his character, 

Ho fagyed like adragon—conned phatm- 
phiets and reviews —got hiiewdeo by heart— 
and iade notes upou the louuzlish comstit 
tution. 

Ile rose to speak. 

“What a handsome 
one of the inembers. 

“What acoxcomb!’ said another, 

“Never do fora speaker !"' said a third, 
very audibly. 

And the gentleman on the opposite 
benches eried hear, hear! Tuspudence is 
only indigenous in Milesia, and an orator is 
net made in «a day. 

Discouraged by his reception, Mr. Ferdi- 


fellow !"' whispered 


|nand Fitzroy grew a little embarrassed, 


Told you sO! Mand One of bist neichibors. 


“Pairly broke down,” said another. 

“Too fond of bis hair to have anything in 
his bead,’ said a third, who was considered 
a wit. 

“Hear, bear!” cried the gentleman on the 
opposite benches, 

Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy sat down—he had 
not Shone; butin reality, lie lad not) fatled. 
Many afirst rate speaker had made a less 
flourishing Commencement; and tanv a 
county tember had been declared as a 
phoonix of promise upon hialf hits erit. 

Not so thought the heroes of corn-laws, 


“Your Adonisses never make orators '"’ 
sailacrack speaker with a wry nose, 

* Nor menof business, cither,’’ added 
the ehoairmmnof a Cotutoilles, with a Lace 
like ak imiys iro s, 

“Poor leliow !' said the civilest of the set. 
“Hes a deueed deal too lrandsome to worn ! 
bv jove, heis poing to speak aeainn ! —this 
will never do; we must Cough bio down!” 


And Mr. Ferdinand | itzroy was coughed 
dlown aceordingly. 


Our hero was tow seven or etht-and 
twenty; handsomer than ever, and the ad 
tniration Of all the young ladies at Al- 
jnack’s. 

“We have nothing to leave vou,” said the 


parents, Whe hat lotmy speut Pleir fortune, 


god now lived on the credit of having ones 
enjoyed it. 

oy oloure the bhandsotrest naan io Lon lon; 
Vou in Lo tnaar ii . 

| sand Meret finsaud Pitzro 
iss I] if i lus ‘ arising 
veotitiyg Lady, wills a baare p aiid six thio isan 
“a year. 

Po Miss Helen Convolvalus then our bero 
paid hiis a | Ire ss, 

Heavens! what an uproar her relations 
trade alseout the toatter. 

“Peasy to see his intentions, said one; ‘a 
bacarpedseortaes) | foortertee-lupatecs bat ints 0 
drathe Clie beest ol Dis pers 

‘Ph Piatecdseonsve ts cass bacatacdseores lions! says 
another, 

“He was turned outof the army andiour 
dered his colonmei’ 

“Never marcy abeauty, said a third: ‘the 
can adiuire nome tut litvus 

“He will liave so taany toistresses. ” said 
a fourth. 

“Make you perpetual s slous, said a 
fifth. 

“Spend your fortune, said a sixth. 

“And break your heart! saida seventh. 

Miss Helen Convolvulus was prudent 
aud wary. 

She saw aye lealof justice in what was 
sal anid is 5 ntiv contented with 
] 1 six istind a vear, not to be 
beige at t husvand; but our 
! pelt vers i loa dover, espec 
‘ - visoine a@ lover as Mr. Ferd 

rl ] 

s ther a 1 ri«lis 
} ‘ 
Bali U | . 
i A breakfast at Chiswick and a putrid 
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fever, carried off the latter, within one week 
of each others but met ULL they had blessed 


Mr. Ferdinand Fitzroy, ana rejoieed that 
they had left Lian so well provided for. 
Now, then, our hero depended solely 


Upon the eralbed old anele and Miss Plelen 
Convolval the former though a taronet 
and a satirist, was banker wud ol 


is, 


a “a that 


Drtasitpess, 


He jooke | very distastefully at the Ty 
perton curtis ind white teeth ol Mr. Ferdi- 
nated bitazeov. 

“Pte Timake vou ty bein,’ said he, T ex- 
pect you will ec omtinue thy loatik. 


» * 
mit. 
wriaraters 
aleautewes _" 


soid the nephew, 
the unele; “a pretty 


oe; oer Qaim 
‘TP Pearaagels : 
fell ow feet 


Debtors poow pressing te Mr. Ferdinand 
Fiigeov, and Mr PerdMand Fitzroy grew 
prosstiis te Miss Heien Convolvualus, 

dtisa dangerous thing. said she, tit ] 
Ivo cteeorry a inan so admired —will you 
bee cal wiates Conttoteas ? 

“Eby La n! eried the lover, 

Edenh ide siurhied NIiss Itelen Conveol 
Vulus: and Lord Rotus Pouoitlton entering, 
the conver bon Wats ehunwead, 

Buttle davoof the warrugre was fixed ; 
and M »! erdtmand Putzeov botight a jew 
eurriecie, 

By Apollo, bow handsome he looked in 
it! 

A oonth before the wedding day the un 
Cle died. 

Miss Hlelon Convolvulus was quite ten 
derinh corp dee Hees 

“Cheerup. iy berdinand! sald shi 
fon "a “sun 1 joave disearded Lord 
Pu pobideons ’ 

“Adorable eonmdescenston ! eried= out 
Jrereys te donut Lord POatus Pusstitom i only 
four feet two, and tos baie like a peony. 

‘Ail men are mot se bandsome as Mr. 
Ferdinand Fitzroy, was the reply. 

Away goes our hero to be present at the 
Opening of his tneies will. 

“Pleave.’ said the testator (who, DP have 
before said, was a bit of a sSalirist,) “iy 
share of the teak. and the wWirele ot tuv 
fortune, legacies excepted, to (here Mr. 
Ferdinand Fitzroy wiped tos bewatiiadl eves 


| 
loundiverelibety “say 
an dadastrious 
soo Will do eredit ty the 


with bids cuainetorie 
natural son, de 
pttis dbidibe Vodka, 
Dank 

“P did onee intend to lave tiade 
phow ercdinnatved toy deeur ; toeat 
head can have mo talent for ace 

eo] watt miv sieceessor to bee 
Iness, not bewutyv; and Me. Ferdinand Fitz- 
rovois am goresa tho tess diatcdsore for oa 
bankers bis wood looks will, mo doubt, wii 
hit anv hietress io towe, 

Meanwhile, PE leave tina, to buy a dress 
Ine-case, five thous aid dollars.’ 

OA thot cid ches ried Mer Ferdi 
mand Pitazrov, teatctiug outot the roots, 


tithe Spresas, 


iy 
eurlys 
ints. 


Me 4 
totic ob bus. 


' a 


hy 17? a 


Ide few to bits tiistress. 

Sie wot trot at lrovae. 

“Pures, saves the Ptalman proverb. have 
short les, bat treaties, it they are pleasant, 


' 
ones! 


have terribly bos 

The next dav, Mr. Ferdinand) bitzroyv re- 
ceived a tyost oblizinig mote ol cdistuissal, 

“To wish vou every happiness,” osard) Miss 
Helen Convolvalus,tn conmeluston, ‘bat ony 
friendsare right! 

“You are much 
band !"’ 


too hamdsome fora hus 


And the week following, Miss) Tlelen 
Convolvalus beeune Lady Ratus Pao 
lton! 

“Alas! sir,’ Stid the bailitl as adayv or 
two atter the dissotution oof Parliament be 


j 


Was jogwloe along with Sr bPerdinane 

Fitzroy, a haeckmeveconeh bound to the 

King’s Beneh— Alas t sir, whata pity itis 

totake so handsome a pemtlomimin too pri. 

son !’’ 
a al ann 
a : 
Will She Marry? 
BY GhORGE VRNOELD. 

PFVUERE were only seven of us, all girls, 
in the dear old parsonage at Wravburn, 
where papahad lived for thirty oda 

yours, 

“ Under the daisies in the pretty eountry 

ehurehayard dear dicate had) stept simes 

Kate was a wee baby, and Nant Jane bead 

cone to eare for the iiotherless children of 

her brother as soon as the calamity fell 

Upon tilt. 

We are a rosv-cheeked, healthy set of 
girls, rather pood-lo hong. Neth being our 


beauty, and Tithe ouly iavadiid. 
lam aecripple, but Toan not going to 
bother vou with fey story, eXxee pling: as ny 


observations ure records 

It was inthe soring, and imv Sisters 
and Aunt Jane were very busy with house- 
work 


Kuitting ; with 


at tlie 


IT was dn tay 
dering about, disc 


rovwouna, 
ras vhiakes 


peepee 
HreVaaston 


of bis study, and consequent toterraption 
of bis literarv work, When the taurdaiur of 
\ es frou the porch foeated up to ire, and 
L mentally execial nec 
Dearme! Chris is) proposing to Nell 
ayn 
\ | \ rf ve cu ve 
‘\ 
oou 
Hout, Ne J tery >t 
“Ciurnts, did you ask we to marry you 
when lo wasin uiv cradle? . 
‘*T aus sure you have asked te oneea 
week ever sit 
TL wo vou know, or ought to know, 
vy t = sie 
“Why can ' you WeaA sullelody cise, ) ust 


jor variety? 
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“lausureany of the other girls will 
make aimuch better wite than I will; that 
‘said Nell, with a sudden spasin of loy- 
alty for the rest of us,“if any of them would 


take vou.’ 

“Howecan Teare forany one else when 
my whele heart bas been yours all my 
lite? 

“It is eruel to trifle with trus love, 
Nelt.*’ : 

“Don't be an idiot, Chris," said Nell, 
sharply. 

“Tnever trifled with vou! 

“TPtold you that you were a horrid boy, 
and TP would never marry you, when you 
used t» steal apples to present to tne, 
und To never, never told you anything 
else.’ 

“No, siched Chris, 

“Then why don't you let ine alone?”’ 
asked Nell. 

Here Aunt Jane, her head tied up ina 


inanner that defies description, caine upon 
the seene with 

“Oh, bere’s Chris! 

“Chris, dorunoverto Sinith’s and get 


ne a paper of carpet tacks!" 


Chris departed, 

Presently Sinith’s boy brought the carpet 
tacks, and Nell was ict alone for the re. 
tnainder of that day, as far as 
coneerned, 

Phe next day the cleaning went forward 
Lriskly, butit was still early in the morn- 
ing When Nell came to my rooms equipped 


flora walk. 

“Any letters?’ she asked. “I am yoing 
down the strect.”” 

‘None,’ Dsatd; “2 did) not think you 


could be spared.” 

“Nunt Jane is rather grumpy about it,”’ 
Nell, adjusting a coquettish wreath of 
Hpple-blossouis Upon her hat, ‘out Ll want 
topetthe smell of soupsuds out of my 
Hose, 

“Pinay stop at Grlimore’s; 
pnessace ? 

“Ouly my ioeve to Mrs. 
swered, 

Now, Moers. Gliltnore was the mother of 
Nell’s persistent adorer, Christopher Nelson 
Criltmoreyaned the fatmiuiiies had been mitioate 
for Vvours. 

Stilltor Nell to take the middle of house- 
cleaning week to call om Mrs, Gilmore was 
alittle oul of order, 

She fhtted away, 


sitled 


have you any 


Giilinore,”’ I an- 


her sunny curls dane- 
inzon the soft May breaze, and 1, putting 
twoaund two together, remembered that 
Chros had not been in the house for twenty- 
four hours, 

Vainly LT tried to reeall a similar 
when be wAs in Wravburn. 

Selrool, dollege, business had ealled him 
outoftho villawe, but his home hours were 
always fairly divided between bis mother’s 
house and ours, 

Something must be the matter! 

T thought ofall possible and inipossible 
catastrophes till Twas not surprised to see 
Nell coming im atthe gate ina suabdued 
frame of iuind, apparent upon her pretty 
lace, 

She came directly to ime, as they all do, 
even Aunt Jane and papa, in’ emergen- 
cress, : 

“Belle, shesaid, ina low, yurave 
“Chris has gone to Cape Town.’ 
 T eried. “Why, he was here 
vesterday 1 
" eife went to London vesterday afternoon, 
and te has gone to visit his unele, the one 
whe offered hina business Opening some 
tite 

“Choos did net want a business opening, 
ashe has plenty of money ;and, Belle, Mrs- 
Grilimore Says itis allay fault) that she is 
lett alone and childless.” 


interval 


tone, 


‘Crone 


ure, 


sscaurcely your fault, dear,” To said, my 
heart aching forthe pPuateous strain in the 
sweet volee, the pain in the — bright 
«yy i's, 

‘You were right to refuse to urarryv atnan 
vou donot love.” 

But Nell grew whiter, and went slowly 
to ber wd root, 

Atter that, mall the fauiilv lamentations 
for Cliris, So MianV Veurs asert of adopted 


brother im our imitdst, Nell 
Te 

Phe next winter, Meg, our eldest, was 
inarried ; and, asdf matrimony was a 
tagion, Janey followed her example: 
Maude, Lizzie, and even Kate, 
baby. 

Nell, the prettiest, simartest, sweetest of 
all, had offers in abundanee,spent two win 
ters in London visiting Meg, and, by all ae- 
counts, captivating hearts by seores, but 
cote back tobe the lite and happiness of 
our home. 


hever spoke ol 


CoOn- 


then 


“There must be one old maid in every 
fusilv,’ she said; and when IT suzvested 
mvetminent fitness for the position, she 


stniled loftily, and suid 
“Mr. Brookssayvs vou are the household 


augel, so please iet us hear no more non- 
SsCLISe. 
~“There is Aunt Jane, too,’ 1 said, 
titldly. 

“Belle, she said, severely, ‘will vou 
stop talking nonsense ? ‘ 

a \ diit J thie’, inancdane {3 

It really cid se ras if Ne Wiis th ear 
fore he had spoken \ Ja 
Nell had vanished 

Did Chris see her run out of the front 


door as he entered the front window ? 
I think he did. 


There was a subdued twinkle in his eves 


as he inquired for my infirmities, not 
at all consistent Wika bis words of pyimpa- 
Wy. 


|} ofa brother, and gave no 


(‘hris was 


| 


| timesif he was going to 


| 


Presently Nell came in, with a quiet 
stile of preeting, and a perfect composure 
of manner, but Chris was «a match for 
her. 

It was as good as a play to watch those 
two, so completely did they ignore the fact 
that he was a discarded lover who had been 
sent away by her cruelty. 

They conversed easy and = gracefully— 
Christopher's African) experiences, varied 
by deseriptions of the family weddings, the 
new homes, the  brothers-in-law, the 
children, and a thousand) other details, in 
whieh our caller expressed the greatest in- 
terest, 

After that he dropped in as of old, inak- 
ing himself agreeable and usefulto every- 
one inthe house, especially tender, as he 
ever had been, to tic. 

Indeed, T tound giyself wondering some- 
; take Nell’s mock- 
ing advice, and, all the others being appro- 
priated, offer himself to ie. 

He took me forlong drivesin bis mother’s 
pony-carriage,and was always ready to hear 


| of Nell’s conquests, showing no jealousy, 
; : 


but a great deal of amusement, over her co- 


| quetries, 


“Soe was a born coquette!’ he said, 
once; “and yet mobody can call Nell 
vain. 

“It bas been aiatter of eourse with her 
to be admired ever sinee she could run 


alone,” 


“She is our beauty now, as of old,’’ I an- 


|} swered; and Chris assented cordially. 


“T have seen no face so winsome sinee J 


| left home,’ he saicd. 


adiuiration 
lov (- 


But he spoke with the frank 
token ofa 
sick Swain. 

Had he outlived his love, L wondered,and 


comeRouiwe to prove to Nell that her days otf 
| tvVranny were over? 
I think Nell half suspected that he 
had. 


Always even-tempered, Nell became tit- 
fuland capricious; bright and laughing 
When Chris was with us, often sitent and 
ylooIny When she thought herself unno- 


ticed. 


than onee rubbing her cheeks 
down-stairs to see Chris, and she 


She lost her color, and | eaught her more 
when going 
Was suap- 
pish and deeply repentant therefor a dozen 


) Ulines aday. 


| 
| 


| 


| convineed of the reality 


“What alls Nell? Aunt Jane asked me, 


anxious for her darling. 


“She eats nothing, and lam sure doesn't 


sleep well. 


“T wonder if it would do her any good to 


spend afew weeks with Kate?” 


| 


Nell, on being consulted, caught eagerly 
at the suggestion,and harried her wardrobe 
into a trunk, as if answering at life or death 
SUlbOS, 

She made no farewells, but flitted off so 
suddenly that it made us all stare with sur- 


prise. 

“Elinor was always impulsive,’’ papa 
said, 

And Aunt Jane only answered, “But 


bless ine, TI dida’t mean to drive the child 
out of the house !" ; 
Chris said nothing, but Io was) certainly 
of his whiskers, 
So ferociously were they pulled all the even- 
inne. 

But the next day Mrs, Gilmore sent over 
awee note of dire distress, 


Chris had been thrown froin his) horse, 
and the doctor feared some spinal in- 
jury. 
~ Aunt Jane went over ‘at onee, and came 


back with a grave fee 
“He is badly hurtjentirely unconscious,” 
mst. 
If Nell’s departure was sudden,her return 
Wis Hot less so. 

“Did you take off your hatat Kate’s?" I 
inquired, with®inild sarcasm, but regretted 


sh 


it When Neli’s ari’s stole round ty neek, 
and oa faee wet with tears was) pressed 
AWAIHSL PIV OW. 

Will lie di “she whispered. 

“Oh, Belle, Delle, what stall Tl doit he 
dies” 

Then, as ashamed of letting even ay 
) loving eves read ler secret, she rushed 
away and locked herself) in her own 
Pootul. 

Such restless inisery followed that iny 
heart ached tor her. 

She made Aunt Jane spend most of her 


time at Mrs. Grilinore’s, and undertook the 

















Aunt Jane entered 
proposing to Nell.” 

“Well,” said iny aunt, 
story.” 

“But she has accepted 
faint— 

“Yes, dear Chris; I know now you are 
the only man I could ever love,” stole up 
to Ine, 

“Ahem! said Aunt Jane. “You and 1 
Belle, will be the old maids of the lainily, 
after all.”’ : 

And Aunt Jane was right. 

Dear papa says—I know it is only his 
kindness, but it is pleasant to bhvar—that he 
could not spare the last of his girls to any 
husband. 


my room. “Chris is 


“that is an old 


him,” I said, asa 


—_->> o>. —— 


Winning a Hat.—Shortly before the 
breaking out of the last war between the 
United States and Great Britian, Captain 
Decatur, of the United States Navy, and 
Captain Carden, of Lis Britannic Majesty's 
Navy, net in Philadelphia, aud grew to be 
warin friends, 

One day, asthey sat talking over their 
wine, the conversation turned upon - the re- 
lative powers of the two navies, 

Decatur claimed that his countrv had 
good ships, and, what was better still, good 
sailors, and brave inen; and they could 
raise all the men that would be required in 
an cmergency. 

“T grant,” said Carden, “you have good 
ships;and IT know you Yankees are pro- 
verbially brave; but, my dear captain— 
your sore lack Se perenee. 

“You have had comparatively no training 
in actual warfare. 

‘‘Suppose our two countries should come 
to blows again ? 

“And, I declare, I sometimes think I see 
the signs of it. 

“But suppose it should happen ; and you 
and I should meet on the sea. 

“My men would be old,experienced gun- 
ners, 

“Why, Stephen, 1 should kuock you into 


| acoeked hatin halfan hour!’ 


, and fore-topimasts followed ; 


“Look you, -Joiimn,”’ 
laughingly. 

“Til tell you what I'll do! 

“Til bet you a good new cocked hat that, 
ifever we meet on the sea, I will whip 
you!” 

“Done !? eried Carden. 

They shook hands on it, and then they 
turned to other matters. 

In less than two years from that time, on 
the 25th of October, 1812, Commodore Ste- 
phen Deeatur, thenin command of the 
frigate United States, fell in with an Eng- 
lish ship of war—also a frigate—and gave 
battle. 

The action was severe; but the effects of 
that severity Was mostly on one side. 

The gunnery of the American ship was 


retorted Decatar, 


| superior In every way. 


The Englishinan very soon found that, if 
he would accomplish anything, he must 
come to close quarters—a movement to 
Wlrich the Aimerican did not object. 

‘bhe two ships came nearer; but the Eng- 
lishman continued to suffer. 

Pretty soon his mizzen-inast was shot 
away, and went overboard; then his main 
and then his 
bowsprit went. 

At this point Decatur fell off, and appear- 
ed to be running away, whereat a tremend- 


| ous cheer arose from the Englishman’s 
deck; for they supposed the Yankee had 
received severe internal injuries, though 


housekeeping herself, letting papa miss | 
nothing of his sister’s care, 

jut she seemed to live in a sort of 
breathless expectation of the mews from 
Chris. 

Worse! 


Very low! 

Such were the disheartened tidings dav 
after day, until there came one dreadful 
night of agonized watching,and he chanyved 
for the better. 

Convalescence Was Slow and tedious: but 
one day, when we were all in the drawing- 
rooul,there Was a Soll rush across the rooin, 
on the porch,down the garden,and a joyous 
ring in Nell’s voice, erving— 


“Ob, Chris !—dear Chris!—are vou really 
here again?" ; F 
Then Lsaw him leaning one band on her 
shoulder, one on his cane, as he came = tee- 
i? path, pate, thin, and weak, but 
You were cleaniny thos in ~ 
I went away. Nell. 


‘Please Chris, don't!"’ Nel] pleaded, 
“Don't repeat the oflence for which I was 
banished, 
Sut Ll must, darling, 


lt is for the lust 


time."’ 


4 


“Hush!’’] whispered at this crisis, as 


her Spars were intact. 

But—lo and behold! Decatur had tallen 
off for the purpose of going about—and coin- 
ing upon the other tack, into a raking posi- 
tion. 

That was more than the Englishman bar- 
gained for; and when he found the enemy 
comming up under his lee quarter,with a full 
broadside ready tor sweeping his decks, he 
surrendered. 

*What ship is that?’’ hailed Deeatur. 

“His Majesty's frigate Macedonian, Cap- 
tain John S. Carden,’ was the answer. 


The English ship lay a dismantled 
wreck, 
The Aimerican frigate was also knocked 


about. 

As soon as it could conveniently be done, 
the english captain caused one of his boats 
to be lowered and manned, and shortly af- 
terwards he caine over the side, descended 
the gangway ladder, and stood upon the 
Aimerican’s deck, 

With a polite bow, but with a pallor and 
a quiver about his lips, the English captain 
drew his sword, and oftered its hilt to bis 
captor. 

“No,” said Decatur, with a motion of his 
hand, to signify that he would have the 
blade returned to its seabbard, “I will not 
take the sword of aman who has defended 
lis ship so bravely. 

“But,” he added, as he grasped Carden’s 
hand, sinking his voice so that others might 
not hear, “I think, Johu, Lam fairly enti- 
tled tothat bat!’ 

And we can imagine that the scene in the 


eabin of the American frigate, on that 
ee evening, Was anything but war- 
ike. 
—<_— © ~~ = 
COMPETITION is lively among the mer- 
tntsof Manchester, N. H. One advertises 
ri turee cént postage stain ps 
‘ ithe provabie 
y' 
‘ yy st np wi 2 sold to ons 
peis 
~eppunipenaatininiiiataaitia seal 
\ LL classes of chronic diseases are being 


successfully treated by Counpound Oxygen. 
Send to DRs. STARKEY & PALEN, 1109 Gir- 
ard St., Philadelphia, Pa., for their Treatise 
on this new aud remarkable c 
+t will be mailed free, 


urative agent, 
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In The Jungle. 


BY HENRY FRITH. 





7+ EXT tothat ofan explorer I 
ways thought the lile of a surveyor 


have al- 


L\ possessed more romance than any 

7 i | 
other professional career 4 inan could enter 
Ol. 


that theory too, and tue oftener I put it to 
the proof the more tirmly convinced I be- 
lieve of its soundness. 

‘Take iny own career for an example. 

I graduated as a civil engineer out of the 
office of one of the most eminent professors 
in the country. 


I have had every opportunity of testing 


My first work was upon the survey of the | 


Pacitic railway, and I was three times near- 
ly sealped by the Indians before my first 
year of service. 

~ During the second year I was once cap- 
tured by the Sioux,and seven times chased 
by the Blackfeet and other roving sav- 
azes. 

I fell twice froin a precipice, was caught 
in a prairie fire, nearly frozen in several 
snow storins, and had an arin broken by a 
fail froin a kicking mustang. 

Atter this I tried Cuba, and by the time I 
had been led out twice to be shot asa spy 
by the government, and tired at a dozen 
tines by the insurgents, I concluded that 
live was too excitingin the Ever Faithtul 
Isle ty) suit even my adventurous teimpera- 
iment, S$» lL went to Central America, and 


between there and South America, exper- 
ienced a lively existence of some three 


Vvars. 

‘Tocn came the crowning events of 
life. 

In Peru I fell in with an English capital- 
int Who was organizing a company to con- 
scruct a railroad in Central India. 

Ife had cometo Peru to close up some 
guano interests there prior to settling in 
Calcutta. 

We became acquainted and went to India 
toyvether, 

faecre I was given charge of the prelitni- 
nary survey of the road, and at the head of 
uw coxuple of dozen natives sent off to do iny 
duty. 

It iy life had been an adventurous one 
before,it had now certainly becoine a whole 
library of romance, 

Living in a wilderness, sleeping In a na- 
tive hut, then in the open air, and@ once in a 
While enjoying the hospitable shelter of a 
lonely bungalow, all the perils and pleas- 
ures of an Oriental exploration were tasted 
bv me, 

‘Tue district I had to make myself ac- 
qaainted with was one ofthe wildest aud 


my 


ial! India; a land of jungles, of tan- 
yie forests, and vast, arid plains, burned 


lifeless by the fierce sun. 

Chis tract abounds in wild beasts, and in 
Ou’ Operations we were exposed to constant 
dan zers, 

Several of my natives were bitten by 
Fo tate serpents, und in every case they 
aiead, 

ven when I tried to counteract the et- 
fects of the poison, they stubbornly refused 
Lo subinit to the treatinent. 


down, when 


| 
| 





wide, whose household had,as I afterwards | 

learned, suffered the loss of several young 

children in consequence of the voracvity of 

this brute. 7 
“Very well,’ I said. 


“If there isa tizer there we had better 
beat hin Outand Kill him before he has 
time to injure us. 

“Let the rifles be brought from = the 
cainp."’ 

The tman-eater, however, saved us the 


trouble of beating him out of lis ¢ overt. 

While the old woodsinen and | were eon- 
versing, the sound of knives looping at 
the b.ush had roused him in tis lair. 

Now a ferocious howl caused 
turn. 

There was a crash and rustle in the brush, 
a wild sereaimn fron the terrified atten lants, 
and then aliving thunderbolt, launching 
itself at ine, I staggered back and fell in the 
long grass. 

The tiger rolled 
one of tay thying 
inendous paw. 

The one blow 


me to 


over te, and 


grabbed 
followers with 


his tre- 


brought the unfortunate 
the tiger, ripping bin open 
with another dab of lis) claws, coolly pro- 
ceeded to devour him, without paying ans 
attention to us. 

Or rather to me, for 
lets had already made 


Vur- 
the 


mv fleet-footed 
ofl, and with 


, death cries of the poor wretch who T could 


do nothing to save ritiging in iny ears L toi- 
lowed thei, leaving the iman-eater to his 
dreadful feast. 

Arrived at the camp DT arimed such of 
natives aS had pluck enough to 
and we returned to the seene 


ny 
follow bine 
of the 


| tragedy. 


The tiger was still enmploved at his meal, 


land a voll y of hot lead laid hitn out beside 





It seeins that they worshipped a sort of a | 


deputy God in the shape of a serpent, and 
When they were snake-bitten they regarded 
it asa Divine infliction that it would be sa- 
crilegious to counteract, even if it could be 
done. 

Nor 
foes. 

Once we started a drove of wild pigs froin 
a palin.thicket, and the leader, a ferocious 
old boar, nade his big tusks meetin the 
thigh of one of iny Chinaimen, severing the 
femoral artery, so that the man bled to 
death in less than an hour. 

At another time, a drove ot buftaloes ran 
us down, and trampled a boy to death, and 
one night a cheetah quietly walked into 


were serpents our only natural 


his vietion. 

We cut our way through the jungle with- 
out Opposition alter that, but you tmay be 
sure | never went without a weapon by my 
side in mv battle with the wilderness after 
that. 

My railroad survey in Tudia 
career in that profession, 

Iam now astockinoider in 


finished may 


the road, and 


| let others do the hard work | carned my 
commtorts by. 

Not long ago T met an American ygentle- 
nan, an ex-ollicer in the Confederate 
service, in Bombay, and being — intro- 
duced to him asa fellow-countryiman he 
asked— 

“What regiment did you serve in, 
sir?’ 


*Reviment!’ 
mean?" 


[ repeated. “Woat do vou 


“Whi, to judge from -your many scars 
you have seen active service In the 
field.” 

“But mot in that of war, sir,’ I an- 
swered, 


“IT won iy sears in a tmore perilous 
line.”’ ; 

He laughed when IT told 
and said — 

“This isthe sceound time T have been miis- 
taken in the same wav.’ 

“What was the first? 

“Tt was in Washitigton. 

“T used to meet atthe hotel a 


hin what I was 


I asked. 


handsome, 


stalwart fellow, who lied lost his) leit 
arin. 
“He hada bokt and easy uianner anda 


soldierly air whieh attracted me to bio. 


“T never inquired inte tus military 
career, aS he did not aiiude to it hit- 
self. 

“But one day [ remarked to a friend 
that it wasa pity war should make erip- 

| ples of such noble specimens Of tan 
food.” 


camp, seized a Sleeper by the legs, and was | 


haniing him into the jungle when his eries 
brought us to the rescue, 

Added to these visitations, nature hersel! 
was armed against us. 

The deadly dews of the jungle 
themselves through our 
blood with fever. 

Thus, shaken by chills at night, and 
burned by fever by day, we fought a bard 
fight withthe wilderness, and made slow 
but steady progress toward our end. 

We had been at ita couple of months, 
and had cut our way nearly through the 
district, when we cane to one of those iim- 
penetrable jungles,.progress through which 
was as difficult as tunnelling a 
tain. 

At this spot I found iny men develop a 
trepidation and weariness they never had 
exhibited before. ' 

The Hindu, though not a lion in courage, 
is a fatalistin beliefs, and will undertake 
many dangerous tasks without hesitation, 
simply because he does not weigh the 
chances he assuines. . 

Those who know hit best say that there 
is only one danger of the jungle of which 
he is afraid. 

That is a nan-eating tiger. 

Consequently, when I found iny fellows 


distilled 
veins, filling our 


displaying a hesitancy, and going to work 
chopping a path Into the jungle with feeble 
a Lant SLrOKGS, I « nprehended tb 
‘A Benyal tiger? 
‘A tnan-eater, salnb, of the very worst 


kind.”’ 
“How do vou know?” 
‘From ibe villagers, sahib.”’ 
Theze was @ miserable village a wile 


“War be hanged ! replied imiyv friend, 

“Why he lost his aru by tuceleling from 
the third-story window ol his lotel when li 
was drunk.’’ 

* And so he had.” 


ae . ee 

Two Ways.—Two bov'’s went to hunt 
grapes. One was happy because they lound 
rapes. The other Wis beenuse 
the “yrapes had Seeds tit 

Two ten belt eon + ! sive 
how they werg. Oiue sails cl bb Loettert 

| to-day.”’ The others sil : i rms 
yesterday.” 
” When it rains one tian saves: ¢'Chis 4 
make mud.” Another: ‘htiis wili lay the 
dust.’’ 

Two children looking throush colored 
glasses; one said: The rid is blue.” 
And the other Said: “Dts bright.” 

Two bovs eating their diuner; one said: 
“] would rather have someching other than 


moun. | 
| pally 


this.” The other said: *"linis is better than 
nothing.” 

A servant thinks @ tiui’s house 
kitchen. A puest, that it 
pally parlor. 

*T am sorry that I live,” 
“] aun sorry that T iusce die, 
“T am glad,’ says one, 
worse.” “TL am sorry,’ 

it is no better.” 

One tnan spoils a good repast by thinking 
of a better repast of another. nother 
enjovs a poor repast by comlrasting 1 with 


IS princi- 
iS princi- 


S4VS One man, 
“says another. 
‘that It ho 
another, that 


1s 


SuV5 


one 


1 
mowe al ali. 


One wan is thankful for his blessings. 
Another is inorose for lis iistorlunes., 

Que tan CiilikKS ft » entilled to it teller 
world, and is dissatis! lf because he hasnt 
grot it. An jer LUINKS 1S Det ist 

it 3 sul ed W : 
“ 
- - 


| ally 
Liver troubls 

lastingly cure. 4 

own have been cured in your own neigh 
borhood, and you can find reliable proof at 
howe of what Hop Biwers has and van do, 


ines Xa 


2eewe Wee | Yt’ 


LIFE IN DEATH. 

y RADOXICAL as the assertion seems 
tothe ordinary milnod, unitormed as to 
the latest revelations of the inicroscope, 

tuere is no such thing as death in the sense 

of extMetion of life. 





Qluantitatively, not far trom five per cent- 
ul Of the butnan innly consist of tiatter 
that actually lives; tor, according vw Prof, 
Beale, though such tissues as cuticle, mus- 
cular tibres, the finger-niils, the bair, the 
bones, tendons, ete., contain minute living 
particles, they are not living matter in the 
proper acception of the termi, but matter 
that hasonee passed through the conditions 
o life, and is on its way to resolution into 
stich 
ora, aud Soon. 

At different aves there is some variation 
In the Comparative quantities of living and 


products us aliinonia, carbonic acid, | 


Hou-living tatter tn the human body, the | 


former belny relatively larger in infaney 
vnd youth than in tranhood,and constantly 
dituinishing as aye vdvances; butson the 


average, fully ninety-live per centum of a | 


living man is already dead ; and the pro- 
cess of death—that is, oO) the transformation 
of protoplasm into formed umaterial or tissue 
—is one that fortis the pritnary basis of ta- 
nan life; so that the very process of living 
is interlinked toand interwoven and corre- 
lated with the process of death. 

very thought, every ideation,es ery oon- 
traction of musele, every impression of the 
senses, has its ad equivalent in the 
death ofa given quantity of imatter that 
previously lived, 

The living tatter of the body is com- 
posed of units of protoplasin styled cella— 
ininute orig‘nally spherical, elements, each 
of which,® independently considered is) a 
inierosecopic being, possessing an individual 
life Listory of its own, 

From forty to sixty days represent proba- 
biv the average life-time of acell ; and se, 
lithe progress of a litatean life trou: intan- 
ey toage tany generations of cell-lile are 
coibraced ; thats to say. aotoan dies tans 
tithes before he comes visa vis with the 
final tuvstery. 

It istuy groups of these little bodies, act- 
ing in Concert and coneurring together to 
produce a single result, that the complex 
tissues of organic lile are created and umain- 
tained,each of these myriads.of independent 
lives beinggatnicreseopic laboratory for the 
evolution of the formed tmatertals of mus- 
cle, bone, brain, nerve and membrane, by 
ineanus of which our higher functions are 
executed, 

Now ‘and then acell, ora group of cells, 
rebels against its life-long slavery to the 
higher purpose ; and then counes a morbid 
development, such as cancer or tubercle. 

Itis now asettied factof physiolocy that 
when ainan dies,that is,when the funetion- 
al lite is arrested, these little bodies resume 
their action as independent centers of liv- 
jnye inatter; so that quantitatively speaking, 
there is no less life in the body as it) lies in 
its cotlin habited for the grave than there 
was when the eyes still softened with ten- 
derness, the busy brain laid plans for the 
future, or the active hand guided the pen 
or the pencil ; and the collective atmmount of 
inicroseopic life in the forin of minute or- 
vanisiu, that will be venerated by the dead 
body in the progress of decomposition is an 
exactequivalentfor the amount of living 
tnatter it originally contained. In other 
words, death, in the sense of extinetion of 
lite, isa tietion Of our hutnan 
reality. 

The myriads of cells and cell groups, have 
“btooeneur in execution of the 
higher purposes of organic life, but they 
have not to live, and now, like 
Saturn in the old imyvth, devour the tissues 
they have created. 


cous ule 


ecensed 
But, if death isin reality a fiction, ard it 


In its collin is neo Living than 
before, What lmystertous or energy 


lems 


entity 


tlre booed 


was it that, now departed, onee controlled 
ariel subordinated tiiese toillions ot cell 
vesto the higher purposes of a human 


‘rookes would sav that it thie 
psychical body, wilh its special 
yroup of couergies, transterring and wlealiz 


msser physical body ; and he would 


Prot, is 


t re 


j ii 


' thieuor 
rie I 
’ Lal 


latgcanane 


Hu init to tise faet that a lifes Is conn 
wsed of two lives interwoven tozether, but 
fundamentally distinct, in evidences of his 


hy pothesis, 

There thus in the of 
science indubitable evidenee of tlie existence 
of higher spiritual and psychics being in 


Is deeper st facets 


terwoven with our physical lives; and, it 
this be so, death is but a translation into a 
higherand more beautiful fortaof life. But 


jt must mot be forgotten that the same argu. 


tent that applies to the ant or tly that buz- 


wes its little day and perishes. Why not? 
Whatisainan more than athy except in the 


manner Of avoirdupols ? 


—<__>  - <> 

A Boy, SomME CATTLE, AND A STorRY. 
Some eattle Whieh a boy of twelve was 
watehing in Dakota were destroved by a 
prairie fire. As the lad did not return 
home, it was belmeved that he had = siared 
the same fate. It now appears, however, 
that the accident so fright ned titi that he 
weoudered off, and réetnained away until he 

wiearned money enough to coverthe loss 


Phen he réappeare dl at home 


— 
K ey and Bright's Diseas< 
mitlive pr pol 1 LEpie cual ‘ fu | 


trial,or by asking your velghbors, wie 
bave been cured by it. 


SENSES, Hot a | 


Neen 


DR. RADWAY’S 


SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Bleed Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OK SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 
TARY OK CONTAGIOUS, 


(Chronic Kheumation, Serofula, Glandolar Swell- 
ing, Hacking Dry Cough, ( ancerous A fections, Syphi- 
litte Complaints, Bleeding of the Lange, Dyspepsia, 
Water Brash, White swelling, Tumors, flip Dte- 
eases, Mercurial Diseases, Female Complaints, Gont 
Dropsy, Bronchitis, Consumption, 

For the cure ot 


SKIN DISEASES, 


ERUPTIONS ON THE FACE AND Boby. VviM- 
PLES, BLOTCHES, SALT REP UM, OLD SOK Rs, 
ULCERS, Dr. Radway's Sareapariiiian BRe- 
solvent: vcels all remedial agents. It purifies the 
blood, restoring health and vigor: crear skin and 
beautiful complexion secured to all. 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Not only does the Sarrapariiilan Kesolvent excel all 
remedial agents In the core of Chronic Serofulous, 
Constitutional and Skin Diseases, but It bs the only 
positive cure for 


HKidhey and Biadder Complaints 


Urinury and Womb Diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, Steppave of Water, Incontinence of Urine, 
Brivht’s Dikease, Albuminuria and in all cases where 
there are brick-dust deposits, or the water ia thick, 
cloudy or mixed with substances like the white of an 





eyy, or threads ike white «tlk, of there ie a morbid, 
dark, Dillons appearsnee and hite hone-dust de pos- 
Its, and where there i. a pricking, borning eenestion 


when passing water, and pain to the small of the back 
and along the lolus 


SOLD KY 


One bottle contains more 


DR ISTS 

of the active principles of 
medilelne than any other preparation Taken in 
Peaspoontul Dhoses, while offers require flve of ets 


times asmuch, One Dollar Per ithe. 


R. R. R.- 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


The Cheapest and Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COUGHS, COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
AGUE CURED AND PREVENTED. 


DR. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 


RHEUMATI“M, NEURALGIA, DIVIITHRMiA 
INFLUENZA, SORK THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT EREATITING 


RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Read Relief. 


MALARIA 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


There is vot a remedial agent in the world that wit! 
cure Fever and Ague, and all other Malarions, Bitt 
ous, Searbet, Ty plrord, Vellow andother fevers Canted 
by MADWAY's PILLS) so quick as KADWAY's Lbaby 
KeLIeF. 

Lioseness, Dbarrheara, 


or patofol discharges from 


the bowels are stopped in fifteen or twenty minutes 
bv taking Radwav's Ready Mellie ft. Ne convestion of 
inflammation, no weakness of lassitude, will follow 


the use of the ML Mh. Kellet, 
ACHES AND PAINS. 

For tie uw lbecte sheet rath or nervous, toothache, 
heurelboia ter vcrtist sod sleeplessness, rhetiea- 
fisten, beeenelerues pos abel weakens be the track, 
sprite, cnr Widnes prat sround the liver, pleuries, 

welling of the Jolotes, pauline jes thee teowels, bert. 
bore aed poottos of all Kinds, Kadtbwas* Heady Hellet 
will afford tonediate ease, and its continued ase for 
stew days effect « permanent cure rice, Wieenute. 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS. 


Pertect Purgative,. Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Reliable, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


A VEGETAELE SUBSTITUTE FOR CALOMEL. 


Perfect! Pasteles eleyantty ate weet 
rs , ‘ ‘ ‘ in nel tren then 
yum, p Zt oytiat paris len 4 Pa 

MALPWAD S VEEL for the soot all disorders of 
the stomach, | or, Merwe Kitneys, Bladder, Ner- 
vu [Pineun ifemebactow, ¢ Tigeat n (tmnt chess 
j i? " ‘ MN ’ h r, beeftar 

ati 1. Pile and yemen f 
t | ' i ta ‘ 
' ‘ ! . 

Se-'' i "1 ifeom 
[Di nerin ne tly ‘orya ‘ 7 ty n, In 
va ! t t j ! Heat. 4 ' 
; mt : Na s. Heart n, Disy 
k ' ‘ Weis! es wh, bru 
tat sinkin r ya Hie ‘ ming 
rosa! ‘ y seneation wie ‘ ‘ 

\? \ rt fret om We ‘ “ig 
ke raul dp I's he Mead, Det t per 
pirat ve wh the Sk sud - I's 
the sid 4) t. Visits, and Sodden Bi Ilea 
is bie ati 

Af f KRADWAY's PILLS » tree the 
avateu , © athreove-named di role 

Priee, 25 Cents Per Box. 
“OL. dP EY DR tte dss, 
READ FALSE AND TRUE.” 

sotaletierstanmp to BA DWAYD 4&@ €0O.. Neo. 32 
Warren Street. New York. 

B@ liitormation worth! isaticd- 

TO THE PUB .IC. 
Be sure and ask f Hacdway and see that the 


‘is on whatyou buy. 


name ‘‘Hadway 


“NERVOUS: DEBILITY 


May Weakness and Prostration, from overwork 
a inalscretion, is radically and promptly cured by 


NUMPERETS’ BOMECPATEIC SPECIPIC Mo, 2. 


Teen In use D years, and is the most sncceasful rem- 


edy know rice 8! per vial, or § vials and larg: ial 
of 1 fors ent post free on recetpt of price 
Ifumohrceys’ Momeopathic Medicine (Co.. 
199 Fulton Street, New Yo.e 
AND NOT 


WEAR OUT 


SOLD vse aiid fs by SP 
FREK bend for th “Health Helper 
\ ‘Perfect Health. H. H. Box 104, Bufalo, NT. 



























































































































12 * 
(Dur Uoung Folks. 


A SEA OF FIRE. 





HY I. K. 
OT as ever, and botter too! 
“When shall wo have rain again, I 
wonder?” 
“Hold vou tongue, can’t vou, Dick! 


whatever sets vou wishing for rain on the 
morning of a plone ie 
“There's no need to wish 
Inthe third taemiber of) the 
erin. : 
You ve only wot to start onton a pienie, 
and the rain’s bound to come without beta 
erlied tort” 
‘The speakers were three 


struck 
With a 


for it,”’ 
party, 


voung Pnglish- 
> = 


men, on a hunting expedition over the 
praines of the bar West. 

Their tour bad alrevly lasted several 
weeks, and their plan for the day was to 
ride over the prairie to a ecurtously-shaped 
hitloor rather blath whieh was one gt the 
wirbisool (he distriet, lumeloat its foot, and 
Chreety, thra bess ss oortpes Spree abiy: atte live wane 
happemed to fall oon their wav, rile back 
ayavin, before the heat of the day set in, to 
their low-lhut, in front of whieh thev were 
mow stiaredinnys beside their saddled 
h ses 

Justatthatanmoment there woide stalked 
Out trout terior the baat, beadiicg bis lrorse 


sivinliiy biture lio 


by the bridle; anda very 
Wits. 

Hissharp vulture-like features, and the 
coppery liue of bis seantily-cha I body,stiow- 


ed tioto te an bodian. 

Ttis neatmeot Mabtoehuga (CLitthe Beary 
Seamed anything butappropriate to am tii 
over six teetuinm heigut. and so gaunt and 
sine wv that he looked uiueh more like a 
praivte Wolf Chia a bec. 

Toe stusrle lock of oir locarr tlaat stood 
outtrome the old) warriors shaven erown 
Yous throw Woille as Strow, 

Bautold as he owas, one eouldl see byw bis 
keen bright eve, and the poanther-like odin. 
Dbleness of all bist taovecents, that he 
bade fair to Gellive tiany a younger tan 


Vet. 
* Hespoke nota word, but simply pointed 
southward, sod sprint tate saddia, 
rodeoth, tollowedk at by the three big. 
listen, While a sturdy fieure with lower 
aod beard as red tattered shirt, sade 
deniv appeared in the doorway of the lope 
hat, Shouted after (hemor a lusty  *Crood-for- 
Line to von, bows!” ; 

Away thev went tmerrily 
“we mostant talk and) laughter whied 
Contrasted very otiarkediv with the stern 
of othe old) Tidian, who wernt 
straucht onward without even opening his 
lijes. 

Phe 
put ther horses to speed 
other all the wav: but this wos raprossi tele 
wintd that endless junmghe oot tall prairie 
wrass,drvoas trader trou the lonme-contimaed 
heataned so Tih as dn tadiay places ty brush 
their Streouldbers, 

‘No stnoking allowed 
Dick Pharrison. 

“Loone spark falls anon this stall there 
woth tae 


his 


one 


iN ILS 


enough, keep- 
Hpae 


miler 


three horsemen would cbse 


a | 


ilv have 
raced) e@aeh 


here, boys,” sald 


ttine bonfire! 


“Po it! "cried Poocus Mi ton, oft there 
were any danger, old Sealptaker im frout 
there would tuave beem sure to letoous 
hiow, 

‘Seo fasm’t that our blutl away to the 
right vourder? 

“Tt books like it!’ 

His two comrades tollowed = his pointing 


finger with ther eves, and beheld a strange 
and startling speetacle, 

Rightin front of theaa, Springing up sud- 
Genuly tr endless lewed of 
was the peel ject seunbhaneo of 
Lindiau eliuet. 


roe thie Ulier porea 


a Colossal broad 


the tread of aan 

The elhinoof the eolossus seesned = tob 
resting upon the wround, is th fiurtare 
we *risitng slowly eutot the depths of Las 
earth 

ts tmtuhtv fae was turned watelfually 
toward thee east, as thom rt were Staumebiou 
on wuard acast Cae daitrasiom ob the ‘pale 
laces. 

sQueerlooking thing, aint it?" std 


Tour Melton, lowering bis) voree toa whis 
per, as if fearing to disturh the spell-bound 
rant. 

“See how old Copperhide 
brightening upat the sightotatt! 
if he expe and 
with hin! 

Tia truth, Mahtoehuga'’s gloomy 
lighted up strangzeby at 
Che tutuhtv thrure, 


yonder is 
l wonder 
‘ts it bo ger up have a tight 
faee liad 
tines first Tp of 
Whiel dototiess reealled 


to hte iany astirring me duimry of lis prast 
bite. 

Bat the momentary gwleany of aniuation 
fuded again just as suddenly. 

By the thae thev reached the foot of the 
blatl, the three youn Sportsaien were os 
hunaev as bawks; and they did fall justice 
to the wood things which thev had brought 
With thera 

Many jokes were inade upon the “big 
clive in Whose shadow they were feust- 
in, “nd inte whose open mou Diek Har- 
ris Vag f the party, proposed to 
, 1 mtn { his 
Doel tarpeemil ye treeete micke e Slibe, 

Suddenly he sprang up asifat the war- 
Whoop ofa lostile tribe, and shouted— 

“He eomes, be @omes! our tread has 
aroused hiuw, apd lis lace is set this 
way. 


THE SATURDAY 


“To horse, pale faces! and ride for your 
lives!" 

Overawed by the terrible emphasis of the 
old inan’s tone and manner, three Enyglish- 
Inen mounted at once, though without the 
least idea what was the tatter. 

But their horses evidently knew, even if 
they did mot. 

Hlardiy were they in the saddle when 
their frightened horses darted off across the 
prairie as if chased by wolves, 

Wirit could it all mean? 

Look back as they might, they could see 
nothing particular—except, indeed, a tiny 
curl of sinoke far in the distance, as if some 
yiant were lighting his pipe. 

fou Melton was the first of them to guess 
the hideous truth. 


“You were right, Frank,’ he gasped 
hoarsely; ‘it's life or death with us 
now. The prairie’son tire!’ 

All that jotlowed was like an ugly 
dream, 


They were dimly conscious of scurrying 
frantically through a torest of tall grass with 
the hot breath of the destroyer comlig 


closer and closer upon their trail, and # | 


ylare overhead as if the whole sky wason 
lire, While pest them flew a terrified crowd 
of wolves, praire-dogs, deer, ravens, vul- 
tures, and ever and- anon a herd of huge 
black buffaloes, filling the air with hoarse 
bellowings of terror. 

But swill as their pace was, the fire was 
swifter, and the roarand crackle of the 
flaines cate nearer and nearer, Gill it seeimn- 
edas if the conflagration were at their very 
hire Is, 

Frank Sedgwick’s horse began to show 
signsoft failing: and the doomed inen clench- 
ed their teeth in desperation. 


But just as all hope seemed gone, there | 


vawned in front of them one of those vast 
deep chasins so common on the western 
prairies, bevond which lay a bare tract 
that would give no hold) to the tire, even 


should it be carried across 
Inge Sparks. 

It wasa fenaful leap, but with certain 
death close behind theu, there was no tine 
to hesitate. 


the gulf by fly- 


One by one they cleared the gap, the In- 
diva foremost: but Seduwiek’s tired horse 
slipped as it alighted on the other side, and 
Frank Me'tton had barely tine to seize 
Frank in his strong hands and literally tear 
him froin the eaddie, when the poor horse 
fell helplessly down the precipice with a 
shrill ery. 

“A close shave, boys." said) Dick IHlarri- 
son, drawing a long breath. 

“You don't eaten me out on the prairie 
again in the dry season, Io can tell 
Vou i 


” 


“Nor me either,” cried Tom Metton,turn- 


Ing away his seorehed face as) the flames, 
surging upalony the edo of the ehasin, 


shot long tongues of fire at them across the 
gull with a savage roar, 
“Nor me either,’ echoed Sedgwick ; 
all three kept therm word, 
———_>- © —-- 
Wity A Laue Burstrs.—Girls, as well as 
boys, need to understand about) kerosene 


and 


| EXplosions. 


A yreat inany fatal ace:dents happen 
from irving to pour a little Keroseneon the 
fire to make it Kindle better, also 
Ing Oil inte a lamp while itis lighted. 

Most persons suppose that itis the kero- 
sene dtisell which explodes, and that if they 
ure very careful to keep tae ol itself from 
being touened by the lire or the light there 
neo dianwer. 

out this is tot so, 

ltaecanoor lamp is left about half full 
kerosene oi the oil will dry up—that is, 
“evaporite —a little and will) forin, by 
ningling With the arin the upper part, a 
Very explosive gas, 

You eannot see this 
Vo ie wer. 

Batatatis disturbed 
ablaze reae . there 
exp mstootn, chi ibiertauehs 
theo. 


Lhae eure sever 


will toe 


of 


gas any inore than 
ith See 
or driven out and 
will terrible 


the blaze dad notstouch 


les it 


bree a 


tl other lhqguids used in 
houses and Workstiops whieh well produce 
HOO NP bostive: Vatpor do this) wav, 


Benzine ds ome; burting thaw os another, 


nod naphtha, wleoheletherehiorotoru: inmay 


ho the Satie thing. 

ina New York Workshop lately, there | 
Was neanol benzine or yusoline on the | 
floor. ‘7 


\ bov 17 vears old lighted a elyarette and 
threw the burting miateh on the tloor close 
to the ean, 

He did not dream there was any danger, 
becntse the lkyuid was corked up 
eat. 

But there wasa 
was badly hurt. 
cus, 

‘The probability is that the ean had been 
standing there a good while and agdod deal 


great explosion and he 
This seems very inysteri- 


of vapor bad formed, some of whieh had 
leaked out around the stopper and was 
hanging Inasort of invisible cloud over 


and around the can: and this 
the mateh struck it, exploded. 

Suppose a yirl tries to fll a kerosene 
lanup without first blowing it out. OF course 


cloud, when 


the latup is nearly euimpty or she would not 
care to nll it. 

This empty space is filled witha eloud ot 
eXploysive Vaper arising fromthe ol in the 
iat 

the Ww cs ath VISID ( id 
vapor a-tire, and there is an explosion. 


—— eee 
taf" Hooda, scarfs, ribbons and any fancy 
articles can be made any color wanted with 
the Diamond Dyes, <All the popular 
culors, 


EVENING 


| native town, 


by pour. | 


crept to the other end of the 


Mn the | 


| keep up my courage, I 


POST. 

















THE PURSUIT. 





BY ARION. 


PASSED the best part of my lite on the 

plains, and have met with many adven- 

tures, but the one] am about to re- 
lute is the most vivid in ny inMemory, as TO 
doubt you will believe when | have related 
it. 

Out on the broad prairie. 

There was nothing to disturb our sense 
of blissful solitude, exceptthe great 
of emigrant wagons drawn up for the night 
to give usa féeling of companionship with- 
out unplesant proximity. 

The whole seene around us breathed of 
peace, yet, with love's quick insight, 1 saw 
there was acloud over the spirit of cone 
dearer to me than all else. 


“What is it Mary?” I asked. “Something | 


troubles vou, 

“Is it that vou begin to doubt the wisdom 
of your father’s nove to a wild Western 
home? 

“Not that? 

“Then do you regret 
deciding to seek ity 
side?” 


inv imprudence in 
fortune also at his 


“Harry, Ido teel unaccountably depress. | 


ed this evensng; ty mind keeps dwell- 


| ing on John Barton’s oath. 


“You remember, he swore that he would 
follow and snatehn ime from you before we 
had crossed the plains in safety. 


“You necd not tell ine that Barton is not 
here, but I feel brightened all the 
sare,’ 


1 did not wonder at inv dear one's horror 
of Jobin Barton's oath. 

I too had often thought, wita a vague un 
easiness, of the livid) revengeful counten- 
ance and hissing voree, tull of hate ana re 
venge, of Mary's rejected lover, as he stood 
confronting us on our departure from our 
ind swore a soleuin Oath that 


she should never reach ber destipation, 
' 
nor ever,be inv wile, 

He reeeived no word of reply, only a 


blow from mv clencbed land, that lard dai 
prostrate on the road. 
Two months had passed since then. 
More silentls than was our won't we en- 
tered the caimp, and proceeded toward 
Mary's wagon home, but to our surprise it 
Was hot Jn tS usual position, 


We foundthe miussing wagon standing 
outside the circle. 
The driver, asulky, suilen fellow I had 


never liked, stood close by it. in’ close con- 
versauion with a dork, heavily-bearded 
nan, Who had joined the train a few days 
before. | 


joth men hastily withdrew on our. ap- 
| proach, buat not until Thad demanded 
anexplanation of the changed position of 


the wagon and recerced a mumbling reply, 
to the effect that it would be more shelter- 
ed trom the cold mght winds. 

“The horses were untarnessed before ] 
knew it,’’) said 
father, 

A soft good-nmight to Mary, a lingering 
pressure of the hand, and then making my 
Way tomy wagon, | ereptin and lay down 
to “sleep at the side of iny trusty dog 
lover, 

I was aroused by a violent shake fronta 
hand grasping my shoulder. 

The hand betonged to Mary's father, 


“Harry! tdlarry! Rouse up! rouse 
up!" 

“Marv ?" T gasped, for there was some- 
thing in the wild looks of the man betore 
mie. 

“Mary ! 


“Ah: she bas been abdueted. 

“But eome, we will talk as we saddle the 
horses."’ 

I tarried onls enouch 


long to snatch up 


fimy cap and postols, and then burried after 


mv friend, 


*“] was awakened." he said, ‘by feeling 
something cast over my bead. 

“Twas bound band and foot, 

“There were two men—I knew their | 


voices—one was our driver—and, Harry,the 
other was John Bartou’s, 
* T saw tii too, 


. . . ! 
“Hie was the tian who joined the train a 


few days ayo, 
“That heavy beard was a disguise. 
“They left ne lying there helpless and 
wagon, Where 
the partition bid them trom my sight; but, 
oh, Harry, I heard Mary's — half-stitled 


| Shimek. 


“LT heard thetn lift her to the ground, and 
heard the horses tuoving cautiously away 
In the darkness. , : 

“And 1 lay there 
caine Lo rouse Ine Up. 

‘They have taken our best wagon horses; 
but though they have hours the start, we'll 
overhaul them up.” 

“Thank heaven!”’ 
have two such good 
dog.”’ 

Five minutes more and we galloped away 
from the camp. . 

Onand on we galloped, and 
loped on betore. 

Through the hot sultry day we sped on 
until just as the sun was sinking, our faith- 


till the 


l exclaimed, “that we 
horses, and a trusty 


Rover gal- 


ful guide halted, and for the first time that 
dav burked, and came rushing toward us 
wd sla at our! taw nans Mary 8) 
18 iT he 
in inv tremmviling hand, 
‘It read: 


FATHER—HaRRY—John Barton has not 


| forg: tten his oath. 


“I know you follow 


write 


will closely, so I 


this hidden 


circle | 





| 
train-tnaster 


| behind the horses, which are lying down 
exhausted, while Barton and our treacher- 
ous driver are digying a hole to vet water 
for them. ‘“ 

“IT shall plave this in my glove, 
sure that Rover will find it. 

**Have no tear for ine; if there is need ny 
poniard will defend ine, but you will find 
me before that. 


feeling 


“Mary.” 


Looking uo we saw that Rover and our 
or foain-flecked horses had found the 
ae dug by the fugitives, 

It must have cost the:n at least three 
| hours bard work—witbout implements as 
they were, and that was so much clear gain 
to us—a gain of time, and a yain of water, 
without which our own sturdy animals 
could not have pushed on very much lon- 
yer. 

We allowed them to crop the short grass 
tor half an hour. 

Scarcely was the half-hour passed than 
| we were thundering over the prairies 
| again. 

Suddenly as we entered upon a long nar- 
row gulch, closed in by over-hanging rocks 
on either side, Rover cameto an abrupt 
halt, and crouéhing low, beat the ground 
furiously with his tail. 

As quickly we drew rein—so quickly 
indeed thatthe sudden halt brought my 
companion’s weary horse to his haunches, 
and then tnaking a truitiess effort to recover 
himself, the poor anitnal rolled over on his 


side, and Jay there panting and helpless, 
while his companion with difficulty suc- 
ceeded in freeing hiimself from the = stir- 


rups, 

And still faithful Rover crouched on the 
grourd, his eyes flashing but not asound 
did he utter. 

So, knowing the dog as I did, my hears 
leaped at the hnowledye that he bad at last 
‘run his prey to earth.” 

With a whispered caution to Mr. Scott to 
follow softly on foot, and to keep Rover 
buck, I rode quietly on, keeping a sharp 
watch forthe group | felt Sure were very 
near at hand, 

Suddenly, out of the midst of the dee 
silence of the night sounded the voice 
loved so dearly, raised, not in fear, but in 
stern warning and menace, 

The ground was solt, and my gallant 
Fleetioot’s hoofs fell noiselessly on the 
turf; and soit was that, turning a sharp 
corner, I came at once upon a group totally 
unaware of iny approach—Mary standing 
erect and unflinching, John Barton recoil- 
ing before her upraised poniard, 

“Villain ! scoundrel!" 1 shouted, “defend 
yourself!" ° 
” My finger was on the trigger of my pis- 


| tol, buthe was quicker than I, and even as 


I spoke a bullet 
cap. 

The sound of Barton’s pistol seemed to 
rouse my horse to sudden fury, he made 


one leap to Barton's side, and then rearing 


whistled through iny 


| struck at hin with his forelegs. 
Mr. Scott, iny dear one’s | 


There was a fierce, half-stifled oath, a dull, 
crushing sound, ana John Barton lay prone 
on the ground, dead. 

] leaped to the ground, and clasped my 
beloved one In iny arms, safe and unin- 
jured. 

So full of thankfulness was ny heart that 
J did not regret our treacherous driver 
had escaped unharmed, as I supposed. 

But when Mary’s father joined us he told 
a different tale. 

“The fellow was in such a hurry to escape 
you,”’ said he,‘‘that he nearly rode over me 
before he saw me at all; then he fired a 
hasty shot and I returned the compliment, 
and saw his lett arm drop helplessly at his 
side, So he has a broken arm as payinent for 
his rasealityv.” 

Wo dug agrave in the lonely valley, and 
lad therein tho erring man, whose evil pas- 
sions had wrought his doom. 

After three days of moderate riding, we 
rejoined our comrades of the emigrant 
train, amidst cheers and expressions ot de- 
bight. 

——-—>—e 

A JAPANESE WrbDDING.—The bride is 
| taken to the house of the groom ina cover- 
| ed chair, white lanterns are carried in ad- 
vanee, and all her household goods are 
borne ahead by the invited company. The 
bridegroom is in lis house to receive his 
bride. Whenshe enters he seats hor by 
his side, and the friends and guesis are 
seated in two rows on each side of them. 
When all are seated, wari sake is present- 
ed to the young couple by a young boy and 
| girl. These inust be the children of parents 
sull living, who are termed in Japanese 
Mecho, Ocho, or wale and female butter- 
flies. Alter partakingot the loving cup of 
suke they are led by the butterflies into 
another apartinent, where their bed 1s pre- 
pared. Hlere they drink together to the 
toast, which they both repeat: “Much bap- 
piness for ininy years to come.” A grand 
banqueting time is then indulged in by the 
tarried couple and their: guests, singing 
and dancing, eating and drinking, and gen- 
eral merry tuaking being the order ot the 
hour. The close of the banquet witnesses 
the departure of all but the husband and his 
wile, whoare lett alone in the house this 
first night of marriage. This is the cere- 
inonial part of theevent. The legal re- 
quirement is the registering of the fact on 


the records of the ken or district where the 
husband resides, and that be bas taken a 
pister W er baie as such. 

Sit Ul new wie wite makes t 


arents at home 1s signalized by a great 


ist lt inemoration of the event.”’ 
wae wm ; 

AYER's Cherry Pectoral _possesses far- 
reaching and powerful healing qualities 
which its persistent use will dewmonstrete in 
any case of colds, coughs, throat or lung 
troubles, while its soothing and restorative 

| effects are realized at once, 
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A COMMON STORY. 





BY MRS. MULOCK CRAIK. 





My old love, whom I loved not, 
Is this your friendly hand ? 

Your voice, with a tremble in it, 
None else could understand ¢ 

My old love @hom I love not! 
After s0 many years, 

Parting in silence and in pain, 
To meet with smiles, not tears, 


My love whom I loved not, 
Do you regret—not I!— 
That all died out which best were dead 
All lived which could not die’ 
Till at the last we meet here, 
And clasp long-empty hands, 
Keeping our silent secret safe, 
Which no one understands, 


You will leave a naine behind you, 
A life pure, catm and long: 
But mine will fade from buman ear, 
Like a foryotten song. 
You have lived to sinile serenely 
Over a grief long duue ; 
You will die with children round your bed, 
But I shall dle alone. 


O kind love, whom I loved not! 
O faithful, frm and true! 
Did one friend linger near my grave, 
I think it would be you. 
Could [ wish one heart to hold me, 
A iittle unforgot, 
I think *twould be that heart of youra, 
My love—whow I loved not! 
A AT - 


WOLE-CHILDREN. 


-_—_—_— —— 








N depicting the temper and disposition of | 

the wolt, such adjectives as ‘‘ruthless, 
cunning, and treacherous’”’ are invariably 
used, and with perfect justice. It 
appear, therefore, at first sight, almost in- 
credible that there should be imany instances 
on record where children have been carried 


would 


as 


away, and instead of being devoured, 
would have assuredly been the case had the 
marauder been a panther or leopard, they 
have been suckled, tended, and reared by 
them. Some of these have afterwards been 
recovered; and at this writing there exists a 
specimen of wolf-child at Secudra, a small 
missionary station a few miles from Agra; 
s0 that the story of Romulus and Remus 
nay not be so entirely without. foundation 
as we have been hitherto led to suppose. 

Wolves as arule prey upon the flocks and 
herds of the inhabitants ot the villages in 
whose neighborhood they make their dens, 
and upon such wild animals as they can 
hunt down and capture. 

Among these latter may be mentioned the 
gazelle-antelope and the black-buck; and 
many and ingenious are the devices they 
resort to in order to achieve their purpose. 
But in the northwestern provinces of India, 
about Agra, in Oude and Rajpootana, they 
are very destructive to children. 

Hindoos of all classes are exceedingly 
superstitions regarding the destruction of | 
these predatory brutes, and consider the in- 
dividual who has been unfortunate enough 
to shed a drop of wolf's blood, doomed to | 
suffer some grievous calamity. Hence, 
though a government reward of three ru 
pees per head is offered, it is only the very 
lowest of all castes—-the “Domes or Dun 
gars,’’ as they are called—who will snare 
and destroy wolves. 

These people lead a life, 
bivouac in the jungles, and have no dread 
of killing any living thing. 

The following hypothesis 
how it comes to pass that so cruel 





| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 


vagrant and 


may explain 
and re- 
lentless an animal as the wolf should some 
times be found enacting the very interest 
ing part of foster-mother toone of the hu- 
man species : 

A female with cubs goes prowling around 
in search of food for its young, and suc- 
ceeds in ravishing an Indian home of its in, 
fant for that purpose. The cubs for some 
reason or other—certainly not over-sensi- 
tiveness, but perhaps because their carniv- 
orous instincts are as vet comparatively | 
dormant—merely lick the child all over. | 
This probably, according to the code of ! 
wolfish etiquette, is equivalent to having 
eaten salt with an Arab, and the infant is 
henceforth adopted by the parent, suckled, 
and brought up with the cubs. 

Although the human tendency is to go 
on two legs, we know that even amongst 
ourselves babies commence by crawling. 
Now, man is essentially an imitative ani- 


mal, and seeing the wolves going on _ all- 
fours, the alien naturally tries the same 
method otf progression It would appeal 


in wes 


in 
knees, too, have to be 


feet, and hence horny excrescences 


pose, conseq ur ; i} 3 : 
used instead of the 


are 


usually found on both the knees and the 
elbows. 

Perhaps the subjoined true narrative of a 
child that had been captured in India, may 
prove interesting: 

There is now jn Sultanpore a boy who 
was found in a wolf's den, about two and a 
half yearsago. A trooper, sent by the na- 
tive governor to the district to demand the 
paymentof some revenue, was 
when saw a large female wolf 


along he 


leave her den, tollowed by three whelps and | 


aboy. The boy wenton all fours, and was 
on the best possible terms with the dam and 
her whelps. Discovering the trooper, they 
beat a hasty retreat to their den, the boy 
making as good time as any ot them. The 
trooper assembled some people, and at- 
tempted to dig them out. When they had 
dug sume seven feetinto the den, the wolf 
escaped with her cubs and the boy. They 
were pursued by the trooper on horseback, 
who finally overtook and captured the boy. 
He was taken to the village, and all efforts 
to make him speak only brought forth 
On the approach ot 


grow] or a snarl. a 


grown-up person he became alarmed, and | 


when a child came near him he snarled and 
attempted to bite it. He rejected cooked 
meat, but ate raw meat with a relish, and 
had no objection to a dog sharing his food 
with him. 

The boy died in the latter part of August. 
He understood but little of what was said, 
notice of any- 
thing goingonaround him. When hungry 
he pointed to his mouth, and took his tood 
on all but occasionally he would 
walk upright. Ile seemed to care for noth 
ing but eating, and was never heard to ut 


>? 


nor did he appear to take 
fours, 


ter a single word. 
—_— - 


Grains of (bold. | 


Fixed resolves need short professions. 


He who speaks, sows; he who _ listens, 
reups. 

Follow after holiness; it will repay your 
pursuit. 

The camel went in search of horns, and 
lost its ears. 

Morality without righteousness is only 
dress parade, 

Pride often misealculates, and more often 
mnisconecives. 

As every golden thread is valuable, seo is 
every minute, 

It is wisdom to think, and folly to 
without thinking. 


sit 


To indulge a consciousness of goodness 
is the way to lose It. 

IHIad there never been a cloud, there had 
never been a rainbow, 

Humility is the great ornament and jewel 
of the Christian religion, 

The one prudence in life isconcentration, 
the one evil ls dissipation 

We should never throw off politeness 
even in our confilets with coarse people. 

Select that course of life which is the best, 
and custom will render it most pleasant 

A silent hour under the stars may  whis- 
per to your soul great thoughts of eternity 

If we find no taults in ourselves, we should 
not take pleasure in observing those of others, 

Those who have no patience of their own 
forget what demand they make on thatof other 


Do not wait for extraordinary occasions 


to do good actions; try to use common situation 
None are ruined by the justice of God 
hot those whe hate to be reformed thy the grace of 


Whatever you win in life you: must con 


your own efforts, and then itis yours -4 part 


quer by 
of yourself, 


The darkest chapter in the nature of man 


is the tendency to pulldown the reputation of his 
lellow-man. 
Be courageous and noble-minded; our 


own heart, and not other men’s opinions of us, forins 
our true honor, 


Fishermen, in order to handle eels, cover | 


them with dirt. [vu like mauner does detraction strive 
to grasp excellence, 

Christ came not to talk about a beautiful 
light, but to be that light—not tu speculate about vir- 
tue, but to be virtue. 

The vears write their records on human 
hearts as they do on trees, in inner circles of growth 
which noe ye can see, 

Every duty well done adds to the moral 
and spiritual stature, Each 
the key to larger privileges. 

Like iful flower, full of co,or, but 


without s« ss words of him 


opportunity grasped is 


it 


a beati 


ent the fine but fruitle 


wl Ss 1 rdingly 


friend's br 
| heart 


wy 


passing | 


al 


POW S ST bEAUT WE 


Femininities. 





ruffragists. 

The woman question—‘‘Did you bring 
me that extra money ?** 

A young lady, Miss 8S. C. Clark, has been 
N. 


appointed treasurer of a savings bank in Excter, 


H. 

Eva, noticing a flock of noisy, chattering 
blackbirds, said: *‘Mamina, | guess they're baving a 
| sewing ‘clety.** 


| The meanest woman on record is the one 
| who bolled codfish lu a fire-proof sate to keep 
neighbors fruolu smetiing it. 


Yellow-haired girls have taken to the 


her 


order to emphasize the lustre of their locks. 


The Marylaud Court of Appeals unani- 
mously sustalus the new law of that State, under 
which a man may be flogged for beating bis wife 


It is estimated that as many as 4000) wo 


men are annually caught stealing from the stores 


| dies, 


Mrs. Gladstone, writes a London corre- 
| spondent, who is one of the best and kindest women 
iu the world, has the unhappy kuack of dressing 
abominably. 


An organist in a church at Providence, 
| KR. 1., relleved the monotony of waiting fora belated 
| bridal party by playing: ‘Oh, dear, what can the 


tee 


matter be! 


“IT have no wealth,’’ she said; “I can give 
you only my hand and heart,** 
that if her heart was as big as her laud, she was 
|} deed wealthy. 


| 
| in- 
' 

The meanest slight a girl can put upon an 
admirer is to use a postal-card in refusing an offer of 
of marriage. It proves that 
cents for him 


she doesn’t care 





The difference between a long and short 
| yarn is very wefl illu-trated by the difference of one's 


| feellags in holding a skein for one’s grandmother, of 
for one’s sweetheart 
It takes but thirteen minutes to lead an 


elephant on a train, while it takes twenty for any sort 
of woman to kias her friends good-by aud lose the 
cheek for her trunk. 


A New York girl who was last October 
engaged toa man whom ehe was to marry in May, has 
consented to att as bridesmaid to the young lady he 
has finally decided to wed, 


A lady in Norwich, Conn., seventy-two 
years of age, had just begun to take lessons the 
planoturte, greatly to her own pleasure, how- 
ever it may be with the other members of her house- 
hold, 

A girl in this city was recently arrested 
for being disguised as an old woman, If all the old 
women who appear in the disguise of girls were ar- 
rested, the jalls would have the appearance of sardine 
boxes, 


“T say,’ exclaimed Brown, ‘that Char- 
lev is wholly unselfish in bis affection; he the 
very ground she walks on.** ‘‘Yes,"* said Fogy, *'l 
don’t doubt it -when she is walking on her father’s 


estate,’ 


“Does your Helen remind you of Helen 
of Troy?*’ she asked sweetly, as the sofa-springs fat- 
tened under a pressure of 16) pounds, ‘'No- you re- 
mind me more ot Helen of Avoirdupols,*’ the 
sealy reply. 

The beauty of our fair ones givés point to 
our spears, and edye to our swords, their words 
ourlaw; and as seon will a lamp shed 
unkindled, asaknight distinguish llinself by 
of arms, having no mistress of bis affection. 


loves 


was 


lustre 
feats 





Whether the baby boy's name should be 


John Frederick, or Edward Gordon, has caused a 
divorce sultin a Chieago court between Mr, and 
| Mrs. Jones. Clhieagoisthe place where the trains 
stop fifteen minutes tu enable passengers to get di- 


vorces 


Dennis Kearney has joined the woman The finest shops in a Chinese city are 
those devoted to the sale of coffins 


weariug of velvet coats of a reddish chocolate hue in | 


j 


News Notes. 


Wealthy cattle owners in South 
number their herds by the thousand head. 


Africa 


Queen Victoria is much opposed to fe 
male practitioners of medicine in England. 

The canary bird was first carried to Eng 
land from the Canary Islands about the year 100, 


Melbourne produced 1,078,446 ounces of 


| gold last year, about one-third of which was ¢ k port- 


ed. 


A Minnesota man had himself baptized in 
a hole in the lee when wercury was down to a” below 
zero, 


A bridge went down the Ohio river dur 


Ing the recent floods at the rate of one hundred and 
fifty miles a day. 
Japan has 113 newspapers, besides 133 


miscellaneous publications, and her newspaper clrea. 


elation is St Son, OU0. 


in | 
Paris—an incredibly large proportion being titled la- | 


And then he thought 


} 


} 
| 


two | 





} 
| 
| 





are | 
when | 


‘You grow more like your father every | 


ritated at 


tees 


layv!*’ sharply exclaimed the mother, | 


some slight misconduct of her seven-year-old 
For three days after that the boy went to the b 
viass a dozen times to see If his nose 


| like his father’s. 


roking- 


was gettlug red 


A certain lady painted a plaeque in’ the 


Inest exquisite manner, and sentit to adriend, Seon 
ifter a note of acknowledgment came, im whieh the 
lady stated that it was altuyether too tice to ime 
every day, so she would only use it fora tread-plate 
when she had company. 

The law of compensation Maud ‘Isn't 
it strange, dear, all the fellow who flirt with me are 


married men! Jeanunot imagine what lias become of 
all the bachelors,* Csertrtucl 
oh, dear, ne ‘Possibly they 


wives of your admirers, ** 


Vhols not envictus 


are flirting with tle 


had been without th®™power of speech for filtern 
years, recently fell frou achair, and the «hock re- 
stored her speech. Ladies should be more careful 
when they sit down, Sometimes the most disastrous 


} 
consequences follow a little carelessness in this mat- 
ter. 

| 

| “*Willyim, my boy,’’ says an economical 

mother to her son, ‘‘for imerey ake 


tramping upand down the fl 


don’t keep 
that 


T in manner, 


You'll wear out your boots."” He sitadown, ‘There 
you go—sitting down Now you'll wear out) your 
new trousers! Well, Ldecltare, I never see such a 


boyvi*’ 


The young lady of the 


nthe depot platform yesterday, 


adjective was 


standing « and cast 


lng a wistful glance across the barren flelds, sig ! 
wearily ‘‘It is really hborridly, awfully mean that 
h chart gz. | vfunont le - 
} { leat ed by ; at giar 
} 
Af 1 W nsil . , 


| revy 


nee 


Mrs. Benjamin Tyler, of Branford, who‘ 


Germany is burying its telegraph wires, 
and has already completed an elaborate system of 


subterranean cables, 


There are now only 36 establishments in 
Cologne cach selling the true 
In IX) there were @, 


snd only genuine eae, 


The United States is worth @50,000,006, 
000, oF 96,000, 000,000 more than England, and 914, 0, - 
(40,000 inore than France, 


The Polish novelist, J. J 


probably the most voluimtnoos of - 


Kraszewski, is 


ing writers, he 


having published #0 nowels 

American mules importec forthe use of 
the Britishariiny, do not take kintly te the diet of 
beans on which Spanish aoles are fed 

The real estate agents of Chicago have 
undertaken, by means of « black list, toe protect 


themselves ayainst tenants whe do not pay 


All the existing portraits of Gambetta are 


taken le profile, Te had but one eve and always re- 

fused te allow bis full tace to be photographed 
A new railroad, now in course of build 
ing in North Carolina, twelve miles long, te to be 

| owned and operated altoyether by colored men 
Ata recent wedding in New York, gates 
formed of white roses separated the family friends 
from the others present during the church cere- 


mony. 

An African spider, which spins silk like 
thread, has been discovered, and French silk 
talk of attempting to introdace 


manue- 
facturera it in 
France, 


“Thirty-five Ways of Popping the Ques- 


thon’ isthe tithe of a work reeently published ime 
England, The examples are taken from love scenes 
ln novels, 

Inthe heart of a Bueksport, Me, oak 
cree & wood-chopper found adianond-pin with twen- 
ty-four brilllants. The tree was suppuseed to be ID 
years old, 

A leading French physician, in a paper 
recently read before the Academy of Medi ©, says 
that there are 219,270 houses in France without « sin- 


gle window, 


A sneak -thief lived six months in Chicago 


at the cost to the putile litrary of thousands of dol- 
lars. He stole rare books, and sold them for a fraec- 
thon of their worth, 

Colorado exe Inpts from taxation for ten 
years all orchards and grove f thuober, andl also 
pays «a bounty of tw pdollars per bundred for trees 


planted by the highway 


The Scotch Duke of Athole is probably 


the most extensive tree-planter in the wor Douring 
his life he has planted 2 ALL rites, ering Li - 
(acres Of his private estate 

Members of the Methodist Church at 
Shelton, Vt., fuund fault with ¢t ley Mir. Wildey 
for smoking @ lien ela pipe bli ‘ sige ‘aueed 
himto resign and accept a charge eleewhe re 

In a lecture recently delivered before the 
bal Health Soctet ' ta ! tated 
that one of the great caus f overstra in youth 
Has the Vielois, system f competitives exzamina- 

The business of canning fruit and vege- 
tat + an to ¢€ ri proportion fiver 
en is an rt ‘ ‘ packed aat year, 

king f t nan wi aud i i in the 

suite 

At Benson Arizona, the train-men are 
aaidt ‘ ‘ ‘ t 
t p ar alia ia ol a 

{tr t iT t ’ a 
; ance 

A Virginian named Cros reamed the 
other might? ot) SA frounnae i t ! «Tt ig 
turned te ba prang Vieleutly trom t wd, anletriae 
Ing Upon achair, received rie A 4 1 
will prove fatal, 

The Mavor of Tamazula, Mexico in eom 
pany with two boom corps ” re ' a i 
himself in hanging «a - t ‘ ‘ aud 
foreibly abducted @ tea ng ! “ 

Hol teeu seeh sitice, 

The organist of Westn el \ Ti bye has 
invented a new 4 ! H ‘ v 

4 i With . ‘ 7 t une 
' nent 
a 4 

Ina Nevada m y deserted, 
w } © had « roitants, Indlans 
‘ aides ! ed ‘ =” = Rouse, 
* taste is far as pos- 

ind windows and 
8 . oo 

| | ern COMPLAINTS 
‘ 
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“VENING POST. 








“roti te Brie” Hard From! $125 for $79 


Tex., Feb. 2, °s 

the picture, ‘'D’resenting 
the Bride,’ in due time, and all who have seen it 
delighted with it. You may lovk for some 
ere from me shortly,as many of my Iriends expressed 


Brown wood, 

FAitor Post 1 received 
are 
stitpec rite. 
few! 


a desire to sulecribe, and how could they 


wise, with such a paper, and such a premium 


i. 


Feb. 3, 


"Presenting 


Yoneolla, Ore., Mob. 
Poet Your 


fame to hand 


FAitor premiom, the 
Bride,*’ sll rigit. If 


gue,e to Apress iy th thke to sou for 


cannot tud lan- 


the bemutitul 


premium, Lhave received many premiums, bat yours 


leads them all. Will send some subseriptions son, 
ALA 
Dubois, lowa. Feb. 8, 83 


FAitor Post—Your premium, ‘Presenting the 
Brice,’* is indeed a beautiful gift of art, and cannot 
foil to please the most fastidious, Many thanks. 

SN. KS. 
Milan, Kans., Feb 2, ‘82. 
FAitor Saturday Evening Post) Your premium pic- 


was duly received, and 
It is ty far the laned- 


ture, ‘Presenting the Bride,” 
amu 


somest pleture Lever 


aserd with **. 





yore than p. 
“aw. 


s . 


-_—_———— 


Minn., 


Phe pleture premium, 
ved It is ul, 
with it ATL whee liave 


Feb 8, ‘S83 
Presenting the 
and f 


seen the picture 


Brow nsville, 


Fdltor Post 
Bride, ° 
much pleased 


res Tee auetl wine Very 


Chiitak Ot de jest stipeerts bhapecttoget vou tumerous 
subscribers lia tew days 
A. BC, 
Philacl Vyolai * Mo : Feb 7, 83 
Fulitor Saturday bveculug Post The pieture, ‘'Dre- 
senting the Bride, hin comme ten Deaneel, seneed ban prevenel 
condition Dam mitch pleased with It, tndeed. 1 
have Decpwwnn Ft tee seotane of veey apedha dale and thes 
allunite with mein voting itteautiful, Willbsend you 
some sulecriters neon 
M. E.S. 
HIoxie, Tex., Feb. 5, 83, 
Editor Post) Have received iy pleture, ‘'Present- 
tng the Bride,’ and was surpriced at) its marvelous 
beauty. Lani well pleased with it I have shown it 
to several of iy trheaeds, and all say it ds the land- 
sOmMest and tiost Valtiatle preimsdune they ¢ 7 Ww, 
Roanoke, Va, Feb. 2, "82 
Editor Saturday Evening Post) My beautiful pre- 
mium Photo-OQlheoyraph, ‘‘Presentiug the Bride," 
came duly tohand, andit= is even better than vou 


claimed ittabe., Lwillsee what bean do tor you in 


the way of new subscribers, 


Dallas, ¢ "S83. 
Fvening Lost 
ad 
titel 
intiele te 


Feb. 6, 
Your 


the Broce, ** 


saturday 


Elitor 


pretatuin pleture, 


tnagiiticcnt 
at hand, 
Lam greatly pleased with 
beautiful 


eutingy 
mil thitk Ifvery les 
it, 
present 


ape Cheatek Veeth Very rosach «a 


Thave che 
av iti. 


Ste Ut tee cqentte 
aul they all the pretttest 
miu they have ever tad the 
Will do all that the 
cription list 


aw Huber Of precpele 
riehest 
brelrollbng, 


’ 
and 

of 
lions power to lnerease your sube 


pole 


tstine 


there | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 





| 
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All Freights Ne 
Prepaid. 


27 STOPS <j 
10 
SETS GOLDEN ¢ 


TONGUE 
REEDS. 


Beatty's Fatent Yam 
Btop Action. [i]. 


“a 


scxveseuer 


| 4k 


ooo 


———, 
SS /, 
Wi 


. 


SIX YEARS, 


Fully Warranted for 





Orde or, Keginte red Letter, Express Prepaid 
desire tlus maguileent instrument sass wi 


Address or call apes | 
the Manulacturer 


THE WONDERFUL neared OF | 


DR. SCHENCK’ 


MANDRAKE PILLS 


has been so frequently 
proven that it seems almost superfluous to 
say anything more in their favor. The im- 
and increasing demand 
for them, both in this and foreign countries, 
of their 


mense constantly 


is the best evidence value 


| sale today inthe Uaited States is far greater 


| the stomach and 


EK. B. 

Plattsburg, Mo., Feb. 2, "82 
Falter Post -T have reeeived premium, ‘'Pre- 
venting the Bride’ Tt far surpasses my most) san 
guine expectations perfectly lovely! Will get) some | 

subscribers tur you. 
4. 3. i. 
Stockbridge, Wis., Feb. 4, ‘82 


Falitor Saturday Evening Post 4 received the beau- 
tiul pieture, Bride, ** thine, 
and am very much pleased with it It is far ahead of 
MY most sanguine expectation Shall see what lean 


do for you In the way of subseribers, 


**P resenting the in «hue 


H. J. M. 


Timberville, Va., Feb. 3, 
**Presenting the Bride** 
and am highly pleased with it. 


"RS 

was delivered 
We 

place 


Fulltor Post 
to me vesterday, 


cousider ita gem. Have given ita conspleuons 


in our gallery for the inspection of our friends. 
ae Ws 
St. Charles, Minn., Feb. 5, ‘82. 
FaAltor Saturday Rvening Post) Paper and premium 
received Puke Postis a splendid literary Journal, 
And the picture is very handsome, Am preatly 
pleased with it bveryvone Wholms seen the pleture 
considers it grand 
G. W.B 
Springfield, ¢ Feb. &, ‘82 


I received my premium for The 
It is the 


Dost, 
most beautiful pre- 


FAditors Post 
for which accept tuanks 


mium | ever saw. 


Cc. &. W. 


xo 
82. 


Fort Valley, Feb. 9, 


Trecetved vour premium pleture 


Gia., 
FAltor Post 
terday all sound, 


Ves. 


and am very much pleased with tt. 


It isfarahead of the premiums usually offered try 
newspapers, and certainly ought to bring you many 
subscribers. Ami quite poowd ot it. 
M.F. ¢ 
Bee Creek, ‘TH., Feb. 3, °82 


FAitor Post —I received my Photo-Oleograph, ‘'Pre- 


senting the Bride,*’ and think it very beautiful, Pad 
it framed and hung up two heurs aller its arrival, It 
is admired by everybody. 
B. MM. 
Sweetwater, Il, Feb. 7, '82. 
EAlitor Post—1 received mv premium last night, and 
think it very beautif I will with pleasure aid you 
im rateing your» seriget st, andl’ T think I can 
eet a great \ ‘ fur 
1. WwW I 
‘i ~~ 
* 
ra 
show severa ' : 1 en . 
one of them proe « Cu 
zx.M.C 


ribs 


| bility, 


This 
regular and 
it 


medicine. 
it is 
It is not offfo- day or yesterday; 
is an increase that has been steadily grow- 
ing forthe last thirty-five years. What are 
the reasons for this great and growing de- 
mand’ Dr. Schenck’s Mandrake Pills con- 
tain no mercury,and yet they 
derful eflect upon the. liver. 

of 
which, it allowed to 

blood and brings on Malaria,Chills 
and Fever, They 
vive health and strength to the digestive or 
They create appetite, and give vigor 
to the in fact, the 
medicine of allothers thateshould be taken 
in times like the present, when malarial and 


than any other cathartic 
demand is not spasmodic; 


steady. 


aet with won- 
They cleanse 
all 


remain, — poi- 


bowels 
matter, 

sons the 
and many other diseases, 


whole system. They are, 


other epidemics are raging, as they prepare 
the system to resist the attacks of disease of 
every character 

In all cases of Liver Complaint) or Dys 
when there is great weakness or de- 
Dr. Schenck's Seaweed Tonic should 
Pills. 


Dr. Schenck’s Medicines : 


MANDRAKE PILLS, 
SEAWEED TONIC, 
and PULMONIC SYRUP, 


Are sold by all Druggists, and full directions 
for their use are printed on the wrappers of 
every package. His Book on Consump 
tion, Liver Compiaint, and Dyspepsia, 
sent tree to all postpaid. ®Address, J. H. 
SCHENCK & Son, Philadelphia, Pa. 


pepsia, 


de used in connection with these: 


is 


‘ Fe A FORTUNE FOR 
Nafe and Speedy °\'3)92 (80° 
F li larssent free, write 
ite 
M ay to ortane.. | GEORGE LEF, 
Courter Joutnal Building, Louisville, Ky 


THIS OFFER MAS NEVER BEEN EQUALED! 
1 MEW COPPER | TYPE, hese i Pe Beveled Gilt 
the benaciies & he« man of a < ale te ie 
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O1.00 The Larcet A sever wd wit 
rand Catalogne of ( ks Card 
. lew aity. CARD MIL Ls, Sesetines: Cone 
] coutitat Chromo Pallets Sets. each: 5x7 
Oleoyrap | ’ t ’ = sthaple for Yhwts x 
14 Gartield amily 7 ets ach Six f nicst care 
ae for twee 1 
LATHAM & 0O., #9 Che nut St... Philad 


KOriC E.LY- 2eaUS 


\HROMO CARDS.”'-A Complete Set for 
ise. Nutmeg Card (Co.. Cheshire. Conn 


100 


oh 


Chromo Advertising Carda. n« alike, post- 


paid 2c, New York Card Co, 25 Grand St, N.Y 


and satisfactornly | 













Their | 


irritating | 


EE i ell | 
0-0+ +O-0-0-6-0 il 
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or by Bank Chee k 
thout delay, hence this special price, 


DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey. 


r AGENTSWA 


rubbed Varnish finish and | 


Music, Trebk ‘nO pe vrieht Bet. | 


4 it. tone, 


Alt FREIGHTs 
BEATTY'S 27 STOP E BEETHOVEN Ot ORGANS FOR h ONLY $19, eRErlTe 
FIVE OCT Vv MANUALS. wet i oO tone. 2 Piceo 
4 amy dps dan a4 it is 2° ately ota! "lates, + reed ft. tone. 21 Coupler Far ‘o, @ 
tenure in ap pearance. Handsome solid blac TY'S PATENT STOP J "ACTION doubles the power), 2 0 
walnut case, profusely orna- | AND BOUNDING BOARDS. | Forte. Grand Organ Knee Sto 
mented with neat hand carv- 27 Useful Stops % Right K nee Btinp, 2 Automatic 
ings. Manufactured so as | setu Ps. Va ve Mop. % Right buble Dan. 
not to take the dirt or dust. i Cello, 8 ft. tone. 2 Mevodia. | per. 27 Left Dup ex Damper. 
phores hiy goncsned ond | yy yey TEN SETS 
i) , will sta t test Basa, Bow ’ 
Mt ‘ony pth ye te 16 ft. tone. 6 Saxaphone, 8 ~ REEDS. 


(GOLDEN Toxovr Rexps, Patented ) 





:earved and ornament — tone. 9 Bingnese. sft. ion hes. Set Charmin ome 
ont arabesque designs 9% Viola Dolce, 4 ft. tone. 10 - Set Famous Pronsn tree Reed Reeds 
in gold. _IT ts BUILT To | Grand Ex ne, & ft.tone. i Set Beautiful Piccoio Reeds, 
LAST NOT FOR SHOW. It 1 French Horn * » ft. tone. > a Jubtlante Violina Reeds. 
ie deserving of a place in 12 Harp Aolian, 13 Vox li - Set Powerful Sub- Baas Reeds, 
the milli naire’s pariorand mana. 4 ho, 8 ft. tone. Se Set Sweet Voir Celeste Reeds. 
would ornament the boudoir 15 Dulciana, 8 ft. tone. 16) Tth. Set of the Soft Cello Reeds. 
of a princess. <<. Clarionet, 8 ft. tone. 17 Voix | Sth. Set of Dulciana Reeds, 
lamp nels, et | Celeste, 8 [t. tone. 1% Violina, Oth. Sef of Diapason 


19 Vox Jubi- | 10th. Set Ciartenet 0 or Celeste r Breeds 
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If you will remit me #79 and 
heréof, I will box and shi 








Sat 


agree to acce 

Be Ktop 6125 Parlor Organ 
accompanies thix coupon; and 
anip you the O.can 


t 





Special Offer to the readers of the Sat. Ev’g Post 


nd the annexed Coupon within 10 days from the date 
you this ee 
the same as I sell for 81258. You ae 
later than 10 days from date. 
Fully warranted for Siz 


Given under m 
Hand and 


March 24, aly 


it ofthis Couren fromany 
Saturday Evening Post, 


and $79.00 in cash by Bank Draft, Post Office Money Order, wtegister. i xpress 

paid. or by Check on your Bank, if forwarded wttite 10 days from i: ve date hereof, I here- 
this Coupon for @46 as 
with bench, 
wilisend 
i np te it : ae Fr 
with interest from the te of remittance no’ as represented after one year's use, 

((Signed,) ID Wire, bA 
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n, with Organ Bench, ok, etc., exactly 
ould order immediately and in no case 
One year’s test trial given. 





tter, E 





Pre- 







tI gg on my celebrated Beethev en 
ot ete, providing the cash balance of @79 
oua recei bill ta full for @125,and box and 
, fully warranted for six years. Money ref 








I"I"y. 











FREICHT PREPAID. 


aaved 
ER. 


Order now; ORDI 


HOW TO OR 


prove exactly as re 


You may acce ept by telerraph on last day and remit b 


"ROVIDING 








Asa further inducement for you (provided you order im- 
mediately, within the 10 days), | agree to 
on the above organ to your nearest railroad freight station, any 
River, or that far on any going west of it. Thisisa rare opportunity to place an instrument, 
as it were, at your very deer, all ate I ow paid, at manufacturer's wholesale prices. 
by correspondence 

Ene loved find @79 for Organ. 
this advertisement, and l order one on condition that it must 
mted in this advertisement, or 1 slall return it at the end of one year's 
use and demand the return of my pone, with interest from the very moment | forward it, at 
six per cent according to your offer Sig | 

State, Freiyht Station, and on what Railroad. 


repa 
the 


fret 
Lomeiees 


int east of 
I have read your statement {n 


rticular to give Name, Post Office, County, 
apaure te to 7 by Bank Draft, P. O. Money 


eat on tda will secure this special offer 
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AGENTS WANTED 
NTED.225 


to make money rapidly selling our NE BOOK: 


NEW NEW YORK: , SUNLIGHT 


— AND— 

up by ps ore New Yor of to-day, with its pened its 
poms thoroughfares, its rus hing elevated trains, its 
countless sights, its > nee.its mystery, itsdark crimes 
and terrible traged) , i3¢ ariti eudin fact every 
phase of life inthe ‘reat c! Don’t v et! nes lin 
vlow books, but ser | for Cc. alars giving fuil talle o 
contents, termsto ..c.its, Ac. Pi ~~ “pres now ready 
and territory in great Shea Addr 


DOUGLASS BROS..53 N. Seventh Bt.. Philadelphia, Pa 
ADIES . \A/HITE LJOUSE 
T neemememeninmenneeannn ah ay ieee 
The ONLY Book of the kind ever pub'd 
NEW EDITION, 


A HISTORY of every Adminis 

tration from Washington to the 

resent time, with over 20 Steel Py sao Ladies of the 

yhite Hy: with views of many of the Homes of the Presi 

denta This i« the most salable book published. Agents 
Weaated—Serd for Circulars, with full particulars, to 


BRADLEY & CO. suits 


PHILAD a. 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


OLYGAMY 
A. Pe MYSTERIES of HORNONISH 


tel tives 
Doctrines and Practices, their blas sphemous 
(cremonies, and is the only 
Vile seet published, Send 
termis to Agents, Address, 
NATIONAL PUBLISHING Co 

























: nnd 
authentic History: ? this 
for circulars and extra 


» Philadelphia, Pa. 


A BOON TO WOMEN! 


PAINLEss CHILDBIRTH! Second Edition. 


Giving complete instructions how the pains, perils, 
ifticu itis sand parce rs of childbirth ean be avoided, 
\ nlarged to 300 pages by the addition of a chapter on 
‘DISEASES OF VOMEN, “with complete direetions, | 
preseriptions, ete.. fer hon ¢ mManavement 





in plain 


invusage, A SAPE GUIDE for the sex. Every lady 
should have acopy. Prepaid, $1.50. Avents wanted, 
bexclusive territory Address the author, 

DR. J. HW. DYE, Buitalo, N.Y. 


S10 PER DAY 

EMPLOYMENT FOR You! 
Ie ) » ( TL a pon make money rapidly ? 
and secret of a new aud ver ; theees ice © worth (6, 


business: can 


be done at home; no peddling or trave ling necessary, 
Agents wanted. Write at once, and mention. this 
paper, Address, 

Cc. EF. ELLIS & CO., 199 Clark Stre¢ t, Chicago, Il. 


GENTS WANTED for the best and fastest-sel]- 


A 


ing Pictorial Books and Bibles. Prices reduced 33 
percent, NATIONAL PUBLISHING Co, | Philad* a, Pa. 
on now pny a fortune. Ont. 


AGENTS: 


Ag’ts Wanted 
Sells Rapidly. 
V'rtic’l'rs free 


4Otree. Addr 38 E. a. 
RIDEOUT eco. , 10 Barclay 8t., N.Y. 


C4850 
AGENTS? 22*sasy tse 


kk PAYS to sell 
Samples free, 


8. M. Spenecr, 
Hew ash’n st, 
Poston, Mass. 


r Family Mee 
oe apltal reenired, standard 
197 Pearl street, New York. 


our Rubber 


Printing 
MITTEN & Co., 


Stainps. 
Ohio, 


Cleveland, 











nples of Knitting Silk. A 6-pae 7+ pamMphiet, giving 


Rules and Designs for Knitting filk ae Mittena, 
>| » Purses, Babies’ Cans, Lacea, etc ill be ‘mailed to 
Guy addre 4 rece (Geka, in pentageet am) ps Or mou zy. 
THE : BRAINERD & ARMSTRONG. GO., 
. 4 Broad way. 
Ba Send for cire r ahout Waste lal 
END 15¢ ENTS ROOK 
‘ ‘ 
iula Rev ip. | . inal quota 
s for Autograph Albums Addreas, 
UNION PUBLISHING CU,, Winsted, Conn. 


Landreth’s Earliest Cabbage 


Ten days earlier than anv other e abbage, 
ducing well-tormed conical heads remark. 
size for so early a ripener. Whoever plants it will be 
amazed at its carly maturity: ond if he be a market- 
gardner, will be able to place itin the market ahead 
of all competitors, 

Ve have reports of this variety reaching ten pounds 
in weight remarkable considering its extreme earli- 
ness, 

LANDRETICS RURAL REGISTER AND ALMANAC, 
containing full catalogue of Landreth’s Celebrate d 
Garden, Field, and Flower seeds, with directions for 


and pro- 
ably larce 


cnlture In Fnelish and Ge rman, Also, catalogue of 
isplements and tools, irce of charge, 
Price lists, wholesude and retail, furnished upon 


application, Landreth ’s seeds are in sealed packages, 
with name and full dircetions for culture, 


D. LANDRETH & SONS, 
Nos, 2l and 23 South Sixth Street, between Market 


and Chestuut Streets, and Delaware Avenue and 
Arch Street, Philadciphia, Pa, 








Certain Cure for Dyspepsia or Indigestion, Heart- 
burn, Sour Stomach, Fetid Breath, Constipation, &c. 
60 and @1. nailed, 


Cc. G. A. LODER, A pothecary, 
1539 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 













Everythingin Drv (Goods, 
Wearing ppar.it and & 
Housekeepin 4 »point- 
mentssent b ey express or freight, accord- 
ing to circuimnstane, ‘S—subject to return and 
refund of mon ¥ if not satisfactory. Cata- 
logue, with detail:mailed on application. 

») JOUN W ANAMAK ER, PHILADELPHIA. 


have the larvest re‘s"l etock 14 the Thited States. 











7 DAY G00 


dF eer Hi'tlesa fe 
astee rt ont iy a omen prices. 


Ee Ley baiting Oeste 


suati “SHO saat inte, Owtht [= L. io * Bam, 
Sate NALD, 9th & ) 
or _ caw tia 24 = Markos te we 











A? Tow ATIC ORG ANS ONLY 


A Tee Harbach Org ranina Co,., 
t ornees.” 


Sys” adache, sour belehing, sore- 


Nessim buck, wreusi and side, heart ains ‘ 8 
bid color to stools and urine, ‘hot anc aine Eiddiness, 
yellow skin. ‘*SWAYNE‘S PILLS" enre bh y gently re- 
roving alle orrup tmatter, regulating and nourish- 
tug the system. 25 cents, (in stamps), box of 20 pills: 
5 boxe 3 $1.10, at presets tfsor by mail. Address 

DR. SWAYNE & SON, Philadelphia, Pa. 


30 DAYS’ TRIAL FREE! 


We send free on 80 days? terial Dr. - 
tre-Voltaic Beits «11 other EF maastin —- 
ances TO MEN suffering (rom Nervous Debil- 
ity, Lost Vitality, snl Kindred Trocblies. Al- 
eo for Et lsetr recat ince. Liver and Ki aney Troa- 
be! iva, a fanny <—e eteoanes. Spcedy cures 
Kuaranteed, bas hiets free ddress 

VOLTAIC REL T < o.. ta tee, 6 Mich. 


CONSUMPTION. 


Ji been ts itive reme ly for the above ‘lisease ; by its use 
USANGS Of Cases Of the worst kind and of long Peanding 

have been cured. Indeed, 80 strong is m 

that I will send TWO BOTTLES 3 J faith infia oficac 


$5.00. 
Iiilada., 


Cireu* 
la- 


Important to the Sick! 
SVinbtoms indiente disca ec, 
teonthinanes, davs of set« 
° — rehane e Death!S yay 

» dmipure blood, ce 
irregular appeti ite, 


3 = 


u ae ty yo ou e ie disease, to an railerer. Give + 
a. T. A. 181 Peari &., N. ¥. 
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~ The first theft t—The baby's c crib. 
Genuine colored minstrels—Canaries. 
Summer traveling soot—Railway 
ders. 





€ 
cin- ie] 
© 
E 

















Goes against the grain—The reaping ma- 
chine. 

A heated tern—‘‘T’ll 
you,** 

How to bexvt your grocer on 
cumb. 

A collection of stamps— Applause in the 
gallery. 

What kind of paper resembles a sneeze? 
Tissue. 

Always goes about with along face—An 
alligator. 


make it warm for 


~ 
e ggs—Suc- 


Philip «©, 


How to get out of a scrape—Let your | 
beard grow. 
. . * 
A medical writer says children need bane 
more wraps than adults. And they naturally get | 
more, 





A gentleman who was very much struck 
by a young lady, wanted to return a kiss for the 
blow. 

It takes 800 full-blown roses to make a 
teaspoonful of perfuine, while a dime*s worth of on- | 
fons will scent a whule neighborhood, | 

A man who saidhe spoke from 
ence, lately declared that, in his opinion, 
thing out’’ is one’s last match in a dark wight. 






experi 


‘the worst 


A Tennessee girl is suffering from hydro 
phobia, produced by the bite of a Phat’s 
what a girl gets for fooling witha squirrel when there 
are 80 many desirable young men handy. 

- —_ co > 
Beatty's Organs and Pianos, 


squirrel, 


| 
} 


Although a very young man still, Mayor 
the famous builder of musical instruments at Wash- 
ington, New Jersey, has attained a high position and 
conspicuous success among the most noted of Ameri- 
can manufacturers. He has not only established # 
great business by which he furnishes thousands of 
pianos and organs every year of a superior quality 
at exceptionally low prices, but has contributed in a 
conspicuously public manner tothe building upof a 
thriving and busy community. He is one of the most 
liberal advertisers of the day, and to this source much 
of his success is due. Read his new advertisement on 
the 4th page, and forward hitn an order for one of his 
best cabinet } ogee, 

———_— @& <—— 
Consumption Cured. 

An old physician, retired from ab nage having 
had placed in his hands ., an Kast India missionary 
the formula ofa simple vegetable remedyfor the speedy | 
and permanent cure for Consumption, Bronchitis, 
Catarrh, Asthina, and all Throat and Lung Affect- 
tions, alsoa positive and radical cure for Nervous De- 
bility and all Nervous Complaints, after having 
tested its wonderful curative powers in thousands of 
cases, has felt it his duty to make it known to his suff- 
ering fellows, Actuated by this motive 
torelleve human suffering, [ will send free of charge 
to all who desire it, this recipe, in) German, French 
or Fuglish, with full directions for pre paring and 
using. Sent by malt by addre ‘ssing with stamp. naming 
this paper. W. A. Noves. 149 Power's Block, Ro- 

cheater, N. Y. | 

Supertiuous Hair. 

Madame Wambold’s Specific permanently removes 
Superfiluous Hair without injuring the skin. Send for 
circular. Madame WAMBOLD, 4 Sawyer Street, 
Boston, Mass. 

2. ee —— 
a23° When our readers answer any Adver- 


tisement found in these columns they will 
confer a favor on the Publisher and the ad- 
vertiser by maming the Saturday Evening 


~ AYER’S 
Sarsaparilla 


Is a highly concentrated extract of 
Sarsaparilla and other blood-purifying 
roots, combined with Iodide of Potas- j 


Beatty, 


Wort. 
It cured me, 





















anda desire 





Wort. 
Philip, Ba 


a Time on 





Acts at 








and rieuma 


sium and Iron, and is the safest, most reli- plets Mill, Fle 


able, and most economical] blood-purifier that Wort.’ Exposure, 
disorders 


, : Mr. Burr's 
It invariably expels all blood men 


car be used. 
poisons from the system, enriches and renews 
the blood, 
It is the best known remedy for Scrofula 
and all Scrofulous Complaints, Erysip- 
elas, Eczema, Blotches, 

Sores, Boils, Tumors, and Eruptions | 
of the Skin, as also for all disorders caused 
by a thin and impoverished, 


and restores its vitalizing power. | 
Ringworm, 


or corrupted, 


condition of the blood, such as Kheumatism, InstruM@®ons to enable Ladies and Gentlemen 
Neu igia, Rheumatic Gout, General | INeasure their own heads with accuracy ; 
. | FOR Wits, INC TIES. 1OUPERS AND SCALPS 
Debility, and Scrofulous Catarrh. No. 1, The round of the INCHES. 
_ head, No.1, From forebead back 
|}; No. 2. From forehead as far as bald, | 
Inflammatory Rheumatism Cured. over the headteo neck, No. 2. Over forehead aa 
No, % From ear to ear far as required, 
“ ’ cured me of | over tlie top. No. 3. Over the crown of 
AYER’s SARSAPARILLA has cure ay af <n shee tae 


the Inflammatory Rheumatism, with 


which I have suffered for many years. He has slwaye ready for sale a splendid 
» aan 60 Ceuta’ les, gy me asia * Wigs 
W. HL. Mooks. Frizettes, 7 raids, Curls beau 
Durham, Ia., March 2, 1882. tured, and as cheap as any establi 
Union, Letters from any part or the 


PREPARED BY ceive attent 
Hair. 


7 Ladies.. 
* and weaknesses, Fidney-Wort is 
it will act promptly and safely, 
Either Sex. Incontinence, retention of urine, 
motets dust or ropy deposits, and dull dragging 
all speedily yield to its curative power, 
‘es BOLL Bi Al.I MORMGGISTS. Price $1. 


KIDNEY-WORT 


I .have prescribed Kidney-Wort with very great 
obstinate cases of Kidney 
weak nesses. 


success in a score or more 
and Liver Troubles: also 
Ballou, 

“My wife has been much benefitted from the use of 
Kidney-Wort, She had 
writes Rev. A. 


Malaria. 


try asC 


PILES. , 


PRICE $1.1 


**T could find no remedy for my 





Inventor of the celebrated 
TILATING 
| TOUPEEZS. 


Private rooms for Dyeing Ladies’ 


HAS BEEN PROVED 


The SUREST CURE for 


KIDNEY DISEASES. 


Does a lame back or disordered urine indi- 
cate that you are a victim? THEN DO NOT 
HESITATE; use Kicney-Wort at onoe, (drug- 
gists yy it)and it willspeedily over- 
come the disease and restore healthy action. 
For complaints poculiar 
© your sex, such as pain 


for female 


M.D)... Monckton, Vt. 


kidney and 


KIDNEY-WORT 
iS A SURE CURE 


| for all diseases of the Kidneys and 


—LIVER-— 


It has specific action on this most important 

organ, enabling it to throw off torpidity and | 
inaction, stimulating the healthy secretion of 
the Bile, and by keeping the bowels in free 
condition, effecting its regular discharge. 
If you aresuffering from 
malaria, have the chills, 
are bilious, dyspeptic, or constipated, Kidney- 
Wort willsurely relieve and quickly cure. 

In the Spring tocleanse the System, every | 
one should take a thorough course of it. 


4l- SOLD BY DRUCOCISTS. Price $1. 


KIDNEY-WORT | 


**T aia living advocate of the virtues of Kidney- 
I suffered untold agony 


John D. 


CONSTIPATION. 


No other disease is so prevalent in this coun- 
and no remedy has ever, 
equalled the celebrated Kidney-Wort as a 
cure. Whatever the cause, however obstinate] 
the case, this remedy v’ill overcome it. 

TIIIS distressing com- 
laint is very apt to be 
icom plicated with constipation. Kidney-Wort 
strengthens the weakened parts and quickly 
cures a’) kindsof Piles even when physicians 

and me‘icines have before failed. 
42 (Mf you havo either of these troubics 


USE [ Druggists sei] 
KIDNEY-WORT 


onstipation, 


llou, Monck.on, Vt. 


 KIONEYO.LIVER ANE AND ‘Sowa.s. 

It cleanses the system of the acrid poison 
that causes tho dreadful suffering which 
@|Cnly the victims of Rueumatism can realise. 
THOUSANDS OF CASES 
ot the worst forms of this terrible disease! 
have been quickly relieved, and in short time 


PERFECTLY CURED. 


PRICE, $1. LIQUID OR DRY, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS, 
44 
WELLS, RI 


Dry can be sent by mail, 





writes Dr. A. B. 
‘‘ontil l was cured 
incident to 


tismm,** 
ri Ja, 


R. DOLLARD, 
513 


CHIUSTNUT ST., 
Philadelphia. 


Premier Artist 


IN TEATR. 


WIG and 


round the forehead, 





fon. 





other 
Coleman, Fayettevill:, 


RICHARDSON & Co., Burlington Vt. 


KIDNEY-WORT 


kidney 


lumbering, 


GOsSsanrde 
ELASTIC 


Stock 
Half Wigs, 
manuface | 
himent in the 


world will re- 





Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all Druggists ; $1, six bottles for $5. 


erent 





ammmuu==s 50 Different De- of Ept lopey, has with da relay vey nd cure cases 

sigue; Mird, floral, Geid Panci, German, French- ho any other living pt an. is success base mpiy be 

. Italian and Oriental Views, summer, winter, Moor, ax shing; we have ari of cases of over ® years’ sta 
light and marine ocemea, = beaut ; e ge coesfully cured by I has put ed «a work 
enameled board, with rneamein fancy « =e 1a A t - scase. © of bie @ 
poner ustrated Pren r ” with oe Agente 1 ¢ 2 
om le Led Pr cent art are w amr . 

OCAATON P RI rine ©@ Nerthford oa 
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44) and Chrom | : and v”. ame x pip ) x 

nd jet, 10 cents. WEST 2 CO., Westyvtlle, Coun Cards, name on li tna | x 
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jane ys, Liver and] 
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from liver disorder, 
Nevins, Springfield, Ohto, 
























‘Constipation, In all its forma, yleldsto Kidney- 
In feinale diseases it is very successful.** 
Apr. 20-82, 


KIDNEY-WORT 
heer GREAT _CURE 


Kidneys, Liver 








complaliit 
Burr, of Tein- 
Kidney- 


caused 


A Senting Lendon 
ician ng London Phyw 
Office in New York 
for the Cure of 


EPILEPTIC FITS. 
From Am. Journal of Medicine, 


Dr. Ab. Meserole (late of London), D prev mekes a epecial ty 
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A COPY OF A $12.00 STEEL ENGRAVING SENT FREE Tt 


BEST St DICTIONARY wos: 


Read all this Ad ee ee eee ee 


bade Aanateee nites area 
per, ity bond te taabeh alee 
on fond paper peemttall bound ia hgaion © 


diz of use 
Dilation Ms x os ° ful and valuabie iaformation, con- 


ac te for reference on various sub bet 
aac dat of matters ers Hate torical, Meatiatical, Biographical: 


of general lute: cs. 


40,000 W Words. rom: Cy SraLiaD. Pror 


OUNCED, and Exacriy perwres, this number being all the 
language. 


BRLY 
words found i the English 


700 i ; t ustration s ye FH oe 


nting Brape, Aumme.e, Prense. Inegers, PLan.s, Frow- 
showing hundreds of objects found 

108, OEOUSTRY, APCHITRECTURE, 
) AzaaL. VroetaBLe and MinBRAL king- 
domes, interspersed thro rouge 876 pages, in connection with the word and 
ap means far better than 


represee 
+ REDS, luPLeusuTe, rfectiy 
RcoHANIC#, MATHEMA 
Tavan. TaNY, and the 
delattion. how! ata Svaneme is and 
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Ladies Department. The tunic te cut with « shaw! point in 


| front and simall puff at the back, and the 

| bodice is a short Keserviste jacket tastened 
FASHION CHAT. round the waist with a band and metal 
| vuckle. 





MTNMAE color that is to be adopted in pre 

ference to all others this coming spring 
In gray; every shade of gray is to share tn 
the honors of this popularity: slate gray, 
mouse gray, wilver gray, pearl gray —all wiil 
be equally fashionable and universal) ) 


with the toilette, and the costume is univer- 
sully adopted by young ladies. 

Ottoman and sicilienne are still the mater- 
ials Chosen for useful costuines; they are 
quiet and lady-like In appearance, and can 
be Wort al ali Lies. 

— Kinbessed plash on an ottoman ground 

The beron, with its softly shaded gray 1: conneaed cnt few thle, whale & han Gn 
plumage, is to be the favorite bird for orna- extremely ood ettect ; for corsages it is not 
menting hats and dresses, wait adapted. 

The aigrette ot a heron is indeed very ay 4 wiodel of the kind of dress imade with 
lovely, with its fine, curiously interwoven | i aterial, we may take the following: 
feathers, rearinbling the veins of a skeleton | the skirt of iron gray embossed plush, light- 
aes ; ly draped at the back, and finished off with 

Reeapes of bale, We may SomINe One three very harrow pieatings of sicilienne. 
readers that the Girondin is rapidly dying The tabiior quite tat, aud bordered at the 
out in its original fori. . sides by two redingote panels in pleated 

‘lhe crown has been raised and the britn sicilienne, lined with silver gray satin. 
narrowed until it has attained the form aad | ‘The corsage is of sicilienne, pointed in 
proportions of the Ligueur, which is an front and ending at the back under the 


essentially elegant and stylish hat, with its | drapery, which is fastened up on the cor- 


pluine of feathers and handsome bird's 
Myre. 


A rich iron gray dull passementerie en- 
circles the neck, and is carried down to the 
points of the corsage and continued thence 
half-way down the panels, where it ends 
with rich motifs and pendants, 

An exquisite short costume seen lately is 
ot old gold Indian cashinere, the skirt cov- 

| ered with an application of foliage in seal 
| brown plush. 

| Atthe back there is a pleated skirt and 
| poutof plush ; the corsage is also of plush 


head. 

Swedish kid is already very popular for 
hats; all the best mio leis are made of it and 
ornamented with ribbed plush and feathers 
—heron plumes being preferred to any 
others, 

Crowns of bonnets are also pretty and 
fashionable, composed of a trellis work of 
gold or silver braid) and narrow strips of 
kid; these are tricined with pompous of 
gold or silver brant and plumes of ostrich 
feather tips. 

Ribbon velvet is again much used for 
strings; a charming black and white capote | 
isa large Tete de linotte in form composed Si ; : 
of jet, with rich jet embroidery draped and | Phe corsage is well sloped to fit the figure, 
caught upat intervals with jet Mies. and ls cut short a the hips. 

The only trimming is a plume of white The tournure is still increasing in size, to 
feathers and strings of white riobon velvet. | Se despair of all the votaries of artistic 
Hats are pretty with the crown of velvet dress, and it is no longer possible to be well 
and the brias only of kid: the favorite dressed without a tournure, or even with a 
colors for trinuning them are mandarin and | Moderately sized one, 
strawberry, either in feathers or loops of Many kinds are made, but the best and 
velvet min zled with black. | host Convenient is Composed of woollen or 

Some of the offeets produced by combin. | silk tate rial furnished with steels and 
ing three difh.ent materials, in) distinet | firmly fastened to the tront of the skirt. It 
shades of strawberry, are really wonderful. | divided in two parts and can be worn 

: : either long or short. 

For evening toilette it is made of black or 

colored satin, and trimmed with lace or 


| With a plastron of pleaved brown satin, 
gauged at the throat and waist and = pufled 
on the chest and crossed by tabs of chenille. 





Porijustanece, adong rosette is composed of 
grenat velvet, old) pink cottoman, and wild 
rose colored pink erepe de Chine, giving . 
together quite the appearance of «rushed embroidery, 

strawberrios, Two flounces placed at the edge cover the 

Dresses Are made on the same plan, but | lowest steels, and these flounces can be 
itisso diMieult tomake sure of producing | More or less richly trimmed. 
the effet desired, ‘that mont ouuturioren Although officers’ collars of lace of linen 
simplity tatters by making the toilette pale | #Fe Very generally worn, still the long co- 
pink wndornamenting it with roses or rib- quille lace bow is seen, being too becoming 
to be put aside. 

The large Marie-Antoinette fichu is also 
worn as much as ever, made of silk batiste, 
with two long rounded ends draved at will 
over 2 corsage open en cceur, either with 
natural thewers in front, or with a jewelled 
clasp on the shoulder. 


bons in the three shades, 

Rieh dead stiks, siciliennes, Lyons’ silk 
cloths, and, in shert, all pros grain fabries 
will retain in vogue this spring. 

For evening toilettes no material is: pret- 
tier and more suitable than embroidered 
crepe de Chine; this lovely supple fabrie is 
still more lovely in its new form, sprinkled 
over with a profusion of the most delicate 
flowers; rosebuds in ali shades with golden | ised by ladies past their youth; they are 
foliage; pale blue corn-flowers and wild made principally of old point or Brussels 
clematis intertwined, all in the most ether- | lee. 
eal hues on a background of sky blue, the The cufls are worn on long sleeves, 
lightest salinon pink, or ivory white. 

Almost as beautiful as these embroidered 
crepe dresses are those mainiy composed ot | 


| 


| Plastrons with long moyen age points, 
with culls to match, are extensively patron- 





Fon asatin lining of the same color as the 
dress. 

Plain lingerie is most adopted for morning 
wear, but rich embroideries and laces are 
used to trim more dressy costuines, 


ecru lace. 
Tabliers of this thiek lace over a colored 


foundation are extremely elegant, and very 
Many black dresses are made with full 


elaborate styles are impossible with them; 
a drapery here and a bouquet of flowers ruches of black lace at the neck and sleeves, 


there are almost all the ornamentation they and are much more becoming than crape 
will bear. ruches, which are no longer worn, 

Cloth costumes will not be abandoned for 
soine tiine, but in the most elegant costumes 
of this tmaterial the cloth is simply em- 
ployed for the redingote. 

For instance, witha skirt of sapphire blue 
velvet, kilted froin the waist, a redingote 
of cigar brown cloth is worn. 

The redingote isopen in tront, with rather | jiouorto the sauce pan. 
long pointed basques,at the sides, ana very Mix a scant tab.espoonful of flour with 
long pleated coat tails at the back, open in | two heaping tablespoontals of butter, and 
the centre. When the mixture is tight and = creamy, 

With this is worn a waistcoat entirely er turn upon it the boiling oyster 

; Di, iquor, 
covered with bead embroidery, and ending wl well with salt and pepper and pos- 
in very long points, following the outline | sibly with a bare suggestion of nutineg or 
of the basqueof the redingote, but reaching | mace. 
considerably below it. After boiling up once, add three table- 


A style of costume in great favor at pres- Spoontuls of cream and also the oysters. 
nat ny tele af chair maneen eile a bs ; Stic over the fire half a minute: then fill 
} ! ‘ presain ‘ ‘ ia nic the vrol-aqu-vent and serve immediately. 


Fireside Chat. 
[CONTINUED FROM LAST WEEK.] 
VROM  gateau Chantilly) Miss Parloa 
4 turned to the filling tor the vol-au-vent, 
which she tnade as follows: 
Boil a quart of oysters in theirown liquor. 
As s00n 48 SCcuIn arises, Skim it off Drain 
the oysters and return half a pint -of the 





and corsage of cashinere, and cape of plush 
lined with colored satin and fastened with | the oportance of using “old-process” flour 


brandenbourys or tietal clasps. for pull paste, and also the need of working 


er the butter properly ‘ sine ausnfielie 
The mod eco 1 from the fur capes ar proj V and attending ex fully 
tothe baking. 
worn in FE e Parisian imita At the close of the lecture the dishes made 
tions In plusts ar 4 re elegant in them- during the inorning were served to the 
selves and imore be« ng to the figure. audience. 


On Tuesday afternoon Miss Parloa opened 
ber lecture by giving these recipes for 
eclairs: Put acupful of boiling water and 
half a cupful of butter into a large sauce- 


The skirt of the costume is bordered with | 
three narrow pleatiugs of satin placed close | 
to the edge. 


pan, and when the mixture boils up turn 
in a pint of flour. 
Beat well with a vegetable masher, and 


_when it is perfectly sinooth and velvety to 


The plush cape must of course harmonize | 





mousquetaire fashion, or with elbow sleeves | 





Miss Parloa impressed upon her hearers | 


the touch remove from the fire. Break five 
eggs into a bowl, and when the paste 18 
nearly could beat the eggs into it with the 
hand. 

Only a small part of the broken eggs 
should be added at one time. 

When the mixture has been thoroughly 
beaten, Say in twenty minutes, spread on 
buttered shects in oblong pieces avout four 
inches long and one and a half wide. 

These pieces uiust be laid about two in- 
chesapart, and must be baked in a rather 
quick oven for about twenty-five minutes, 
As soon as they are baked, ice with- choco- 
late or vanilla icing, and when this is cold, 
cut the eclairs—split thein—oun one side, and 
fill. 

Chocolate Eclairs.—Put a eupful and 
a half of milk in a double boiler. Beat to- 
gether two-thirds of a cupfnl of sugar, two 
eggs, one-fourth of a cupful of flour and 
one-tourth of a teaspoonful of salt, and stir 
this mixture into the boiling milk. Cook 
fitteen minutes, stirring frequently. When 
cold, flavor with a teaspoonful of vanilla 
extract. Put two squares of scraped choco- 
laty with five tablespoontfuls of powdered 
sugar and three of Collier water, and stir 
over the fire until smooth and glossy. Dip 
the tops of the eclairs into this coating as 
they come from the oven. When the cho- 
colate icing is dry, cut open the eclairs from 
the side and fill with cold cream. If a cho- 
colate flavor be desired with the cream, add 
a tablespoonful ‘of dissolved chocolate. 

Vanilla Eelairs.x—Make an icing with the 
Whitessol two eggs and acupful and a half 
ot powdered sugar. Flavor with a_ tea- 
spoonful of vanillaextract. Frost the eclairs, 
and, when they are dry, open and fill them. 
They may be filled with creain, sweetened, 
flavored with vanilla, and whipped to a stiff 
froth. 

IF rosting.—-The white of an egg, one tea- 
cuptui of powdered sugar, a tablespoonful 
of lemon juice. Put the white into a bowl 
and add sugar gradually, beating with a 
spoon, When all las been added stir in the 
lemon juice. If the’white of the egg be 
large it will require a goodly cupful of 
Sugar, and if it be’ sinall a scant cupful will 
suffice. The egg must not be beaten until 
the sugar has been added. This recipe gives 
asmooth, tender frosting. The same amount 
of material, prepared’ with the whites of the 
eggs unveaten, will wake one-third less 
frosting than it will if the eggs be beaten to 
a stiff froth betore the sugar is added, but 
the frosting will be enough smoother and 
softer to pay for the use of additional ma- 
terial. Half ateaspoonful of vanilla extract 
nay be used for a flavor. 

Crean Cakes.—Make.a mixture like that 
for eclairs, and drop in spoonfuls upon but- 
tered tins, so that the cakes may be round 
instead of oblong. The cakes should be 
allowed to bake with a rough surface and 
should be filled with a mixture like that for 
chocolate eclairs. 


This paste was dropped by tablespoonfuls | 


into boiling lard, and cooked until the frit- 
ters cracked open. 

Wine and sugar were the accompaniments 
when the fritters were served, though sugar 
alone may be used. 

‘the chief dish of the afternoon was the 
gateau St. Honore. ‘This also demanded a 
paste like eclairs. 

Miss Parloa said to butter three pie plates, 
and alter rolling puffor chopped paste very 
thin, to cover the plates with It. 

She then cut off the paste about an inch 
froin the edge all round the plates and 
spread a thin layer of the cooked paste over 
the puff paste. 

A tube about a half an inch in diameter 
was put into what is called a pastry bag and 
the remainder of the eclair paste was turned 
into the bay and pressed through the tube 
on to the edges of the plate, where the puft 
paste had been cut off. 

Care was taken to have the border of even 
thickness all round, 

Holes were pricked with a fork in the 
paste in the centre ef the plates, and then 
the dishes were put in a moderate oven for 
half an hour. 

The remaining paste was nade into balls 
the size of coutmmon marbles—three dozen. 
These were dropped into a pan that had 
been buttered lightly, and were baked fif- 
teen or twenty tninutes, 

When the little ballsand the paste in the 
plates had been cooked, the balls were taken 
upon the tipof a skewer, dipped into the 
syrup, Which made them «adhesive, and 
placed on the border of paste, about two 
Inches apart. 

Miss Parloa cautioned her auditors never 
to stir the syrup, else it would become 
grained and worthless. 

A good plan is to pour partof the syrup 
intoacupand place the cup in hot water. 

That which remains in tnesaucepan should 
be kept hot—without boiling—until needed. 
When all the balls had been used, four doz 
en French candied cherries were dipped 
intothe svrupand placed between the balls, 
About fifteen cherries were reserved to gar- 
nish the centre of the dish. 

The rema.ning part of the dish was as 
follows; Whipa pintand a half of cream 
to a froth. 

Soak half a package of gelatine in half a 
euplul of milk fortwo hours. Pour upon 
this composition half a cupful ot boiling 

milk. Place the panof whipped cream in 
another of ice-water and sprinkle over it 


two-thirds ofa cuptul of sugar and nearly a 
teaspoonful of vanilla flavor. Strain the 
gelatine Upon this preparation and stir gen- 
tiv froin the bottom untill a thickening Is 


perceptible. When it will just pour, fill the 
three plates with it and set them in the ice- 


| chest for half an hour. Garnish the top witb | 
the remainigg cherries. 





(Correspondence. 


ES 


INQUIRER.—No reduction in rates on ac- 
count of net taking premium. See page 8, 


EmMaA, (Saratoga, N. Y.)—We do not 
know any work on mesmerisin and clairvoyance 
which it is worth while toread. Find better employ- 
ment. 


MADELINE, (Newport, N. J.)—His de- 
votion Is questionable, and his selfishness is but too 
evident. As for his real motives, they can be 
known only to himself, Heisno fit partner for any 
sensible affectionate girl. Send him about his busi- 
ness. 

W.S., (New Castle, [I1].)—No man can 
be an Atheist. He may think himself to be an unbe- 
liever in the existence of a God, and possibly, so far 
as his intellectual consciousness 1s concerned, he is 
atheistic in his prejudices; but in his inner conscious- 
ness he is, like other men, the self-witness of a Crea- 
tor’s power and supremacy. We deny the possibility 
of Atheisin. 


BEREAVE, (Washington, 1). C.) —The 
usual time is one year, but if you ficl that enforced 
retirement is too great a restraint and do not care for 
gossip, you can resume your former manner of life 
justas soon as youchoose, Pretended mourning, 
while longing for the excitement of society, is hypo- 
crisy, and open dealing, though it may provoke com- 
ment, is far preferable. 

Mrs. K. 8., (Cumberland, N. J.)—This 
stirring up of standing water, to see if it 1s dirty at 
the bottom, is one of the most short-sighted and fool- 
ish practices in the wor'd. The past has passed, and 
cannot be recalled, As tothe present, discharge its 
duties faithfully and loyally, asking no questions for 
conselence sake. Itis not for a woman to concern 
herself with suck matters; she has only to obey. 


CrorG”, (Vermillion, Il!.)—The rela- 
tionships set up by marriage—for example, that of 
son-in-law—are technical, and have this effect , so far 
as the rights growing out of the mA&rriage are con- 
cerned, Whether the relationshtp continues to exist 
after the death of the wife must depend upon the 
character of the settlement. It is a purely legal ques- 
tion in each individual case. 


P. M., (Cainden, N. J.)—A young gen- 
tleman on being introduced to a young lady should 
merely make a graceful bow, It is the prerogative of 
the lady whether or not conversation is entered into 
afterwards, A gentleman on meeting a lady in the 
street should lift his Latto ber, but not until the lady 
recognizes him. If she does not choose to recognize 
him he must pass on without taking any notice of 
her, 


HEATHER, (Cailaway, Mo.)—The super- 
stitious belief in good days or evil days has more or 
less prevailed in all ages ard countries; and no sea- 
son of the year, no month or week has been free from 
them. From ancient Egypt the unlucky days have 
received the name of Egyptian days, The Romans 
had their dies atri and dies albi. The atri were 
pointed outin their calendar with a black character, 
the a/bi with a white, the former denoting a day of 
bad success, the latter of good, 

Mrrrion, (New York, N. Y.)—“Confess 
your faults one to another.** You will find it better 
aud happier to avow the errors committed, or at 
least state the fact that what you said was not true, 
This avowal orgeneral statement should, of course, 
be made directly to the person to whom the first 
assertion was made. You are not bound to tell 
anything you may desire to keep. secret, but @ 
straightforward and honorable refusal js the proper 
line of conduct ; neither prevarication nor plain un- 
truthfulness can be right or leave your mind at 
rest. 


FRANK, (Phila., Pa.)—Hermits are men 
who retire to places to avoid persecution; they lodge 
in caves and cells: 





‘*Where from the mountain's grassy side, 
Their guiltless feast Uicy bring; 
A serip with herds and fruits supply*d, 
And water from the spring.*’ 
The first hermit was Paul, of Thebes, in Egypt, who 
livedabout the vear 263: the second was St. An- 
thony, also of Paypt, who died in 345,at the age of 106 
years. 

M. E. W., (Posey, Ind.)—Your friend is 
really wise in looking far ahead. Illness, accident, 
misfortune, family cares and charges, have all to be 
taken futo account; and, secing that these, or most of 
them, are almost inevitable, and that the present 
outlook is anything but favorable, he has wisely de- 
cided to forego what to all appearance isthe ardent 
desire of his heart. His life’s education, so far as we 
can judge, has been sound; for the worst training 
which teaches self-denial ts better than the best which 
teaches everything cise, and not that. Write as to 
what you propose to du—a very wise decision—and 
ask if the determination is approved. In any 
cese the key of your content at present is pa- 
tence, 

VioLeT, (Albemarle, Va.)—When the 
stamp is stuck on crookedly or upside down, it sig- 
nities that the writer was in a hurry or very careless; 
when the stamp is at the left-hand corner of the ene 
velope, it shows that the writer is cither unaccus- 
tomed to sending letters, or writes to give the post- 
oflice clerk extra trouble; when there issa thumb- 
wark on the stamp, it signifies that the writer's hands 
were in need of soap and water, A flirtation, like a 


quarrel, requires two parties, No gentleman, or any 





one else, Cancarry on a flirtation alone. If Violet 


|. simply respects herself, and declines to take any no- 


tice of signals and smiles, there will be no flirtation 
to keeyron or to drop, and this is the only sensible 
and proper course to pursue, 


BiusH, (Monroe, Wis.) — It is not, of 
course, easy to obtain cominand of the nerves supply- 
ing the blood so as to blush at will, or, conversely, 
resist the tendency to blush, Asa general rule, it Is 
wrong, and does harm, to direct the attention to any 
trick of habit or weakness of which we desire to be 
rid, This matter of blushing however is an exception 
tothe rule; and, if a resolute attempt be made to 


Slush at plea ure and purposely, this endeavor witl 
| so disturb and break up the habit of blushing uncon- 
| sclously—or perhaps we ought to say sub-consciously 


th tit will no longer prove a source of annoyance. 
The habit of blushing has for its cause a too close 
f tlona mnection between the thinking faculty 
und that part of the nervous system which regulates 
the size of the blood-vessels, and makes us either 


ylush or turn pale asfancy or ‘‘feeling’’ may deter- 
nine. The plan of treatment we recommend is to 


| endeavor to obtain control of the tunction, and ia 


many cases we hase found that this effort cures the 
evil 





